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tD UCH of the following Pieces as were 
^^ formerly publiflied having been ho- 
noured with general approbation, any 
apology for reprinting them muft be 
unneceiTary. The others, which con- 
ftitute the principal part of this Volume, 
it is apprehended, are not of inferior 
merit; and the whole may perhaps af- 
ford an innocent and agreeable amufe- 
ment to the Lovers of Nature and 
Poetry. 

AUWBLL, 1782. 
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ECLOGUES. 



At fecoft^lriat et nerda fallere yfitMf 
I>ivet opttfli'Variarain ; at latis otia fundii^ 
SpelonOBy Tiviqae lacus i at frigida Teinpe* 
* ICogitttiqut boom^ mollefque fub arbore fomni 
|fon abfant*. Dlic faltus, ac luilra fiBraram, 
Et patiens operam parvoque aiTueta juventas,. 
Sacra deftm, fanftique patres : extrema per illos 
Jafticia cxc^ens terris vefligia fecit. 

Vttio, Georg. II. I. 467; 



B 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

The moft rational definition of Paftoral Poetrj 
feetns to )>e th^t of tlie learned and ingenious Dr 
Johnson^ in the 37th Number of his Rambler 
' Paftoral/ fays he^ ^ being the reprefentation of ai 
' Aftion or Pafl^jo^ by its efiefts on a Country Life 
^ has nothing peculiar^ but its confinement toRur 
* Imagery, without which it ceafes to be Paftoral, 
This Theory the Author of the following Eclogue 
has endeavoured to ewmplify^ 
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ECLOGUE 



I. 



THEA.ON; oty the Praife of Rural Lips* 

SCENE, aricathi 
ieti&9t SpiUNOj 'ti(ne> MoRvitto* 



Tj^ AIR Spring o*er Nature held her gentleftiWaft 
Fair Mom difius'd around her brig^teft rafi 
Thin miftihung hovering on the diftant treei» 
br rolled fh>m off* the fields before the breese. 
The Shqdierd Thiaom «atch'd his fleecf train. 
Beneath a broad oak, on the graflf plaJa* 
A faeadi's green ^ild lay pleafant to his view. 
With AruU and Ikid-tiomea dcsck'd of varied hue : 
B t There 



4 ECLOGUE I. 

There hawthorns tall their lilver bloom difclos^dfi 
Here flexile broom's bright yellow interposed; 
There purple orchis, here pale daifies fpread^ 
And fweet May-lilies rJeheft odour Ihed^ 
From many a copfe and bloffom*d orchard near. 
The voice of birds melodious charm'd the ear ; 
There flirill the lark, and foft the linnet fung. 
And loud through air the throftle's mufick rung; 
The gentle Swain the chearful fcene admir'ds 
The chearful fcene the fong of joy infpir'd. 
' Chant'o^,' he cry'd, ' ye warblers on the (pray ! 
' Bleat on, ye flocks, that in the pafliures play ! 

• Low on, ye herds, that range the dewy valcS I 

• Murmur, ye rills ! and whifper foft, ye gales ! 

' How blcft my lot, in thefe fweet fields afllgn'd, 
'Where Peace and Leifure footh the tuneful minds 

• Where yet fomc pleafing veftigcs remain 
' Of unpcrvcrted Nature's golden reign, 

' When Love and Virtue rang'd Arcadian Ihades^ 
' With undeflgning youths and artlels niaids I 

^For 



fi C L O G U E !• j 

f For u%, though deftin'd to a later tlme^ 

* A lefs luxuriant foil, Icfs genial clime, 

* For us the country boafts enough to charm, 
*In the wild woodland or the cultur'd farm. 
*Coine, Cynthio, come! in town no longer ftayj 

* From crowds, and noife, and folly, hafte away ! 
'The fields, the meads, the trees, are all in bloom^ 
'The vernal Ihowers awake a rich perfume, 
'Where Damon's manfion, by the glafly dream, 

' Rears its white walls that thro' green willows gleam, 
^Annual the neighbours hold their Ihearing-day; 
'And blithe youths come, and nymphs in neat array: 
'Thofc fhear their fheep, upon the fmooth turf laid, 
'In the broad plane's or trembling poplar's Ihadej 
'Thefc for their friends th'expedted feaft provide, 
'Beneath cool bowers along th' inclofure's fide. 
' To view the toil, the glad repaft to (hare, 
'Thy Delia, my Melania, Iball be there; 
' Each, kind and faithful to her faithful fwain, 
'Loves the calm pleafures of the paftoral plain* 

B 3 * Come, 



f ECLOOUE^^ 

< Comc^ Cyvthio^ come! If towns and crowdft inylt^ 

< And noife and follj pronf\ife high delight; 

^ Soon (he tir'd foul difgufted turns from thdc-^ 
f The rur^l prpfpc^^ on|y> long pan plcaf? r 
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ECLQGUEH. 



PALEMONj or, BENEVOLBjfCf. 

SCEN5, a Wood-fidc on the Brow of a Hill| 

Scafon, Summer; Time, Forekook. 

jlRIGHT acccy cloudsflcwfcaftcringo'cr the ikyv 
Ami ihorten'd fhadows Ihew'd that noonwas nigh} 
When two young Shepherds, in the upland flude^ 
Their imiefs lia>b$ upon d>e greenfward laid. 
Surrounding groves the yranderifig fight confip'd«-9 
All, faye where, lye^ward, oac wide landscape flun^d; 
Down in the dale were neat inclpOiirirs feen. 
The wind^ hedge-row, and the thicl^et grc(0} \ 
Rijch p^l^a^d i;u:xt a glofly level (how'd^ 
And thro* grey witfov* filyer rivers Aow'd ; 
BeyoQ(4^ high ^il^ ^it^ towers md villas croMro'd^* 

M FV«6 f9f^? i»i?n:d th? j^roff^'^ lxmni}> 

B 4 Sweet 
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Sweet was the covert where the Swains reclinM! 
There fpread the wild rok, there the woodbiao 

twin'd; 
There ftood green femi there^ o'er the gnifljr 

ground^ 
Sweet camomile and alehoof crept around ; 
And cepuury red and yellow cinquefoil grewj 
And fcarlet campion^ and cyanus blue ; 
And tufted thyme^ and marjoram's purple bloomy 
And ruddy ftrawbcrries yielding rich perfume. 
Gay flics their wings on each fair flower difplay'd. 
And labouring bees a lulling murmur made« 
Along the brpw a path delightful lay; 
Slow by the youths Palimon chanc'd to ftray^ 
A Bard» who often to the rural throng. 
At vacant hours rehearsed the moral fong! 
The-fong the Shepherds crav-d; theSage reply 'd ; 
^ As late m/fteps'forfook the fountain fide, 
'^vAdown the green lane by the beechen grove, 
^ Theii flocks young Piroi^ei, and Las^voh drove 3 

' With 



ECLOGUE n. > 

' With us perchance they'll reft awhile' — ^The Swains 
Approached the (hadei their Iheep fpread o'er the 

plains: 
Silent they view'd the venerable man, 
Whofe voice melodious thus the lay began : 
' What Alcon fung where Evefham's vales extend, 
'Ifing; ye Swains, your pleas'd attention lend! 

* There long with him the rural life I led, 

* His fields I cultur'd, and his flocks I fed. 

* Where, by the hamlet road upon the green, 

' Stood pleafant cots with trees difpers'd between, 
' Befide his door, as waving o'er his head 
' A lofty elm its ruftling foliage fpread, 

* Frequent he fatj while all the village train 

* Prefs'd round his feat, and liften'd to his (train. 
^ And once of fair Benevolence he fung, 

* And thus the tuneful numbers left his tongue: 

^^ Ye youth of Avon's banks, of Bredon's groves, 
^^ Sweet fcenes^ where Plenty reigns, and Pleafure 
^' jx>ves ! 

fi Woo 
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" Woo to your bowers Benevolence the fair, 
<« Kind as your foil^ an4 gentle as your air* 
** She comes! her tranquil ftep, and placid eye, 
" Fierce Rage, f<?U Hate> and ruthlefs Avarice Ay. 
«' She comes ! her heavenly fmiles, with powerful 

*' charm, 
** Smooth Care's rough brow, and reft Toil's weary 



" arm. 



*' She comes! ye Shepherds, importune her ftay ! 
'* While your fair farms exuberant wealth difplay, 
'' While herds and docks their annual increafe yield, 
'* And yellow harvefts load the fruitful field| 
^* Beneath grim Want's inexorable reign, 
^' Pale Sickncfs, oft, and feeble Age complain! 
'* Why this unlike allotn^ent, fave to Ihow, 
'« That who poflcfc, poffefs but to beftow?" 

Pai^eiion cca$'d. — ^ Sweet is the fouAd of gales 
^ Amid grpen ofiers in the winding vaks $ 
i Sweet is the lark's loud note on funi;iy 1^^^, 
' What time fair Morn the (ky with fragrjtnce fills j 

' Sweet 
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^ Sweet is the nightingale's love-foothing ftraiq, 
* Heard by dill waters on the m6onljght plaiaii 
^ But not the gales that thro' green ofiers pU/y 
^ Nor lark's nor nightingale's melodious Uy^ 
< Fieafe like fmooth nymb^s by the Muff^- iil« 

cfpir'd!'— 
IfA^yoN rcply'd, and homeward all rctir'd. 
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ARMYNj or. The Discontented, 

SCENE, a Valley: 
Scafon^ Summer; Time, Afternook, 

QUMMER o*er hcav'n diffused fereneft blue, 
And painted earch with many a pleafing hue ; 
When Armyn mus'd the vacant hour away. 
Where willows o'er him wav'd their pendent fpray. 
Cool was the fhade, and cool the paffing gale. 
And fweet the profpeft of the adjacent vale: 
The fertile foil, profufc of plants, beftow'd 
The crowfoot's gold, the trefoil's purple fhow'd, 
And fpiky mint rich fragrance breathing round. 
And meadfwcct tall with tufts of flowrets crowned. 
And comfry white, and hoary filver-weed. 
The bending ofier, and the ruftling reed. 

There, 
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There, where clear ftreams about green iflandl 

fpread. 
Fair flocks andherds, the wealth of Armyk^ ftd; 
Therci on the hill's foft flopc, delightful view ! 
Fair fields of corn, the wealth of Armyn^ grew; 
His fturdy hinds, a flow laborious band^ 
Swept their bright fcythes along the level land: 
Bliche youths and maidens nimbly near them pafl:. 
And the thick fwarth in carelefs wind-rows caflr. 
Full on the landfcape flione the weftering fun^ 
When thus the Swain's foliloquy begun : 
'Hafte down, O Sun! and clofe the tedious day: 

' Time, to the unhappy, flowly moves away. 

' Not fo to me, in Roden's fylvan bowers, 

* Pafs'd Youth's fliort blifsful reign of carelefs hours; 

' When to my view the fancy*d future lay, 

^ A region ever tranquil, ever gay. 

^ then, what ardors did my breaft inflame! 

' What thoughts were minc,'Of friendfliip, love, and 

'fame! 

' How^ 
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f How taftclcfs life, now all its joys arc try% 
« And warm purfuits in dull rcpofe fubiider 
He paus'd: his clofing words Albino heardj 
As down the ftrcam his little boat he fteer'd ; 
His hand released the fail, and dropt the oar. 
And moor'd the light IkifF on the fedgy Ihorc. 
^ Ceafe^ gentle Swain,' he faid^ * no more, i^ 

* vain, 

* Thus make paft pleafure caufe of prcfent pain 1 

* Ceafe, gentle Swain/ he faid; * from thee, alone^ 

* Are youth's bleft hours and fancy 'd prolpedts flown 

* Ah, no!— remembrance to my view rcftores 

* Dear native fields, which now my foul deplores j 
Rich hills and vales, and pleafant village fcenei 

* Ofoakswhofe widearmsftretchMo'erdaified greeni 
^ And wind-mill's fails flow-circling in dieisreexe 

* And cottage walls envelop'd half with trees— 

« Sweet fcenes, where Beauty met the ravifli' 

* fight, 

' And Mufic often gave the ear delight) 
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^ Whfte DlLiA's fmile^ atxl Mira^s tunefiil ibng^ ' 
'And Damon's €Ohvtrft> charm'd the youthful 

* throng! 
'How changed, alas, how chang'd !— O'er dl our 

' plains, 
'Proud NorVal, now, in lonely grandeur reigns ; * 
' His wide-lpread park a waftt of verdure lies, 
' And his vaft villa's glittering roofs arMe. 
'Forme, hard fate !— But fay, Iball I complain? 
' Thefc limbs yet aftive Life's fupport obtain, 

* Let us, or good or evil as we fliare, 

* That thankful prize, and this with patience bear/ 
The foft reproach touch'd Armyn's gentle bread: j. 
His alter'd brow a placid fmilc expreft. 

' Calm as clear ev'nings after vernal rains,. 

* When all the air a rich perfume retains, 

* My mind,' faid he, * it» murmurs driv'n away, 

* Feels Truth'^s full force, and bows to Reafon'^s fway T 
He ceas'd : the fun, with horizontal beams. 

Gilt the green mauQtains> and the glittering ftreams^^ 

e Slow 
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Slow down the ride before the finking breeze 
Albino's white fail gleam*d among the trees j 
Slow down the tide his winding courfe he bore 
To watry Talgar's alpin-lhaded (hore. 
Slow crofs the valley, to the fouthern hill. 
The fteps of Armyn fought the diftant vill. 
Where thro* tall elms the mofs-grown turret rofej 
And his fair manlion offer'd fweet repofe. 
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ECLOGUE IV. 



lYCORONj or, ThbUnhappy* 

SCENE, a Valley 1 
Seafon, Autumn; Time, Evening* 

n** HE matron. Autumn, held her fober reign 

O'er fading foliage on the ruflet plain : 
Mild Evening came ; the rtioon began to rife. 
And fpread pale luftre o*er unclouded fkies. 
'Twas filence all — favc, where along the road 
The flow wane grating bore its cumb'rous load ; 
Save, where broad rivers roU'd their waves away. 
And fcreaming herons fought their watry prey— • 
When haplefs Damon, in Algorno's vale, 
Four'd his foft forrows on the pafllng gale. 

^ That grace of (hape, that elegance of air, 
* That blooming face fo exquifitcly fairi 

C ' That 
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* That eye of brightncfs bright as morning's rzy^ 
' That fmile of fofthefs fofc as doling da^^ 

' Which bound my foul to thcCi all, all arc fled — 

* All loft in dreary manfions of the dead i 

^ Ev'n him, whom diftance from his love divides, 

* Toil*d on fcorch'd fands, or toft on rolling tides, 

* Kind Hope ftill chears, ftillpaints, tofooth his pain, 

* The happy moment when they meet again. 

' Far worfe my lot ! of Hope bereft, I mourn !— * 

* The parted fpirit nerer can return V 

Thus Damon fpoke, as in the cyprefs gloom 
He hung lamenting o'er his Delia's tomb. 
In the ftill valley where they wander'd near. 
Two gentle Shepherds chanc'd his voice to hear: 
Lycoron's head Time's hand had filver'd o'er. 
And MiLo's cheek Youth's rofy bluihes bore. 

' How mournful,' faid Lycorok, ^ flows that flxainl 
^ It brings paft miferies to my mind again. 
« Whep the blithe Village, on the Vernal grcenj 
* Sees its fair Daughters in the dance convene^ 

'And 
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' And Youth's light ftep in fcarch of Pleafurc ftrays, 
' And his fond eyes on Beauty fix their gaze; 
' Shouldft thou thcnj lingering midft the lovely 
* traip, 

* Wifli fomc young Charmer's eafy heart to gain, 

* Mark well, that Reafon Love's purfuit approve, 

* Ere thy foft arts her tender paflions move: 

' Elfe, tho* thy thoughts in Summer regions range, 

* Calm funny climes that feem to fear no change -, 
^ Rude Winter's rage will foon the fcene deform, 

' Dark with thick cloud, and rough with battering 

' ftorm ! 
' When parents interdift, and friends difluade, 

* The prudent ccnfure, and the proud upbraid ; 

* Think ! all their efforts then (halt thou difdain, 

* Thy faith, thy conftancy, unmovM, maintain ? 
' To Ifca's fields, me once Ill-fortune led ; 

* In Ifca's fields, her fiocks Zslinda fed : 

* There oft, when Ev'ning, on the filent plain, 

* Commenc'd with fwcet ferenity her reign, 

C 2 ' Along 
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* Along green groves, or down the winding dales, 

* The Fair-one liften'd to my tender tales; 

* Then when her mind, or doubt, or fear, diftreft^ - 

* And doubt, or fear, her anxious eyes cxprcft, 
" O no!" faid I, " let oxen quit the meady 

** With climbing goats on craggy cliffs to feeds 

" Before the hare the hound affrighted fly, 

*' And larks purfue the falcon through the (ky ; 

** Streams ceafe to flow, and winds to ftir the lake^ 

" If I, unfaithful, ever thee forfakc !— *' 

' What my tongue uttered then, my heart believ'd ^ 

* O wretched heart, felf-flatter'd and deceived! 
' Fell Slander's arts tlie Virgin's fame accus'di 

' And whom my love had chofe, my pride refus'd. 

* For me> that cheek did tears of grief diftain P 

* To me, that voice in anguilh plead in vain ? 
' What fiend rclentlefs then my foul poffeft ? 

* Oblivion hidej- for ever hide the, reft I 

' Too well her innocence and truth were proved ; 
' Too late my pity and my jufticc mov'd !' 

He 
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He ceas*dj with groans that 'more than words 
cxprcft; 
And fmote in agony his aged breafl:« 
His friend rcpijr'd not i but, with foothing ftrains 
Of folemn mufic, fought to eafe his pains : 
Soft flowM the notes^ as gales that waft perfume 
From cowflip meads, or linden boughs in bloom. 
Peace o'er their minds a calm compofure caftj 
^n^ flowly down the ibadowy vale in penfiye mood 
they paft. 
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ELEGY I. 




Written at the Apjp»oach of Spring. 

i 

iTE R N Winter hence with all his train removes 
And cheerful fkles ^nd liiQpi4fhneaim are fccn ; 
Thick-fproudng foliage decorates the groves s 
Reviving herbage clothes the fields with green* 



Yet lovelier fccnes th* approaching months prepare; 

Kind Spring's full bounty foon will be difplay'd; 
The fmile of beauty ev*ry vale fhall wear; 

The voice Qf fong enliven ev'ry (hade, 

O Fancy, 
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Fancy^ ptUnt not coming days too fair \ 

Oft for the profpcfts fprightly May Ihould yield| 
Rain-pouring clouds have darkened all the air. 
Or fnows untiqacly whiten'd o'er the field: 

But fliould kind Spring her WQnted bounty ihowVi 
The fmile of beauty, and the voice of fongi 

If gloomy thought the human mind o'crpowcfi 
Ev*n vernal hours gliflc unenjoy'd along, 

« 

1 (hun the fcenes ^here maddening paffion raves, 

y^here Pride and Folly high dominion hold, 
And unrelenting Avarice drives her flaves 
O'cf proftratc Virtue in purfpit of gold. 

The grafly lane, the wood-furrounded field. 
The rude (tone fence i^rith fragrant wall^flow'ris gay^ 

The clay-built cot, to me ittore pleafqre yield 
Than all the pomp imperial domes difplay : 

6 And 
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And yet even here^ amid thefe fecret ihadeSt 
Thcfe fimplc fccnes of unrcprov*d delight, 

AffliAion's iron hand my breaft invades^ 
AndPfath's dread dart is ever in my fight. 

While genial funs to genial fhow'rs fucceed 
(The air all mildnefs^ and the earth all bloom)i 

While herds and flocks range iportive o'er the meadj 
Crop the fwect herb, and fnuff the rich perfume; 

Q why alone to haplefs man deny'd 
To tafte the blifs inferior beings boaft ? 

why this fate, that fear and pain divide 
^is few ihort hours on earth's delightful coaft ? 

Ah ceafe — no more of Providence complain ! 

Tis fcnfc of guilt that wakes the mind to woe. 
Gives force to fear, adds energy to pain, _ 

And palls each joy by Heav'n indulged below: 

Why 
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Why elfe the fmiling infant-train fo bleft^ 

Ere ill propenfion ripens into fin^ 
Ere ¥rild defire inflames the youthful breaft^ 

And dear-bought knowledge ends the peace within? 

As to the bleating tenants of the fields 
As to the fportive warblers on the trees. 

To them their joys fincere the feafons yield. 
And all their days and all their profpeds pleafe; 

Such mine, when firft, from London's crowded ftrcfets, 
Rov'd my young fteps to Surry -swood-crown'd hills. 
O'er newblown meadsthat breath'd athoufandfweets. 
By (hady coverts and by chryftal rills. 

O happy hours, beyond recov'ry fled ! 

What Ihare I now that can your lofs repays 
Whileo'ermymindthefegloomsofthoughtarefpread, 

And veil the light of life's meridian ray } 

h 
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Is there no Power this darknefs to remove ? 

The long-loft joys of Eden to reftore? 
Or raifc our views to happier feats above. 

Where fear and pain and death (hall be no more ? 

Yes, thofe there-arc who know a Saviour's love 
The long-loft joys of Eden to reftore. 

And raife their views to happier feats above. 
Where fear and pain and death (hall be no more : 

Thefe grateful fhare the gifts of Nature's hand j 
And in the varied fcenes that round them fiiine 

(Minute and beautiful, or rude and grand). 
Admire th' amazing workmanfhip divine. 

Blows not a flowVet in th' enamel'd vale. 
Shines not a pebble where the riv'let ftrays. 

Sports not an infeft on the fpicy gale. 
But claims their wonder and-excites their praife. 

For 
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For them cy*n vernal Nature looks niore gay^ 
For them more lively hues the fields adorn i 

To them more fair the faireft fmile of Day, 
To them more fweet the fweeteft breath of Morn 

They feel the blifs that Hope and Faith fupply ; 

They pafs ferene th* appointed hours that bring 
The Day that wafts them to the realms on high. 

The Day that centers in Eternal Spring* 
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Written in the Hot Weather, julj^ 1757. 

rpHrcc hours from noon the pafling Ihadow IhowSi 
The fultry breeze glides faintly o'er the plainsj 
The dazzling Ether fierce and fiercer glows, 
Aiid human nature fcarce its rage fullains. 



Now ftill and vacant is the dully Ibeec, 
And ilill and vacant all yon fields eztendj 

Save where thofefwains, opprefs'd with toil and heat. 
The graflfy harvefl of the mead attend. 



Loil is the lively afpe£l: of the ground. 
Low arc the fprings, the reedy ditches dryj 

No verdant fpot in all the vale is found, 
Save what yon ftream's unfailing ftores fupply. 

Where 
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Where are the flowVs, the garden's rich array? 

Where ii their beauty, Where their fragrance fled? 
Their ftems relax, faft fall their leaves away," 

They fade and mingle with their dufty bed : 

All but the natives of the torrid zone. 

What Afric's wilds, or Peru's fields difplay, 

Pleas'd with a clime that imitates their own. 
They lovelier bloom beneath the parching ray. 

Where is wild Nature's heart-reviving fong. 
That fiU'd in genial fpring the verdant bow*rs? 

Silent in gloomy woods the feather'd throng 
Fine thro' this long, long courfe of fultry hours. 

Where is the dream of blifs by Summer brought ? 

The walk along the riv'let-water'd vale ? 
The field with verdure clad, with fragrance fraught? 

The fun mild-beaming, and the fanning gale? 

The 
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The weary foul Imagination chears^ 
, Her pleafing colours paint the future gay : 
Time paflcs on, the truth itfelf appears^ 
The pleafing colours inftant fade away. 

In diflf^rent fcafons different joys we place. 
And thefe will Spring fupply, and Summer thefe; 

Tet frequent ftorms the bloom of Spring deface. 
And Summer fcarcely brings a day to plcafe. 

for fome fecret Ihady cool recefs. 

Some Gothic dome o'erhung with darkfome trees. 
Where thick damp walls this raging heat reprefs. 

Where the long aide invites the lazy breeze I 

But why thefe plaints F—rcflefl:, nor murmur more- 
Far worfc their fate in many a foreign land. 

The Indian tribes on Darien's fwampy fliore. 
The Arabs wandVing over Mecca's fand. 

D Far 
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Far worfe^ alas! the feeling mind fuftains> 

Rack'd with the poignantpangsof fear or fkame; 

The hopelefs lover bound in Beauty's chains^ 
The bard whom Envy robs of hard-earn*d fame j 

He, who a father or a mother nK>urns, 
Or lovely confort loft in early bloom; 

He, whom fell Febris, rapid Fury ! burns. 

Or Phthisis flow leads lingering to the tomb— 

Left Man fliould fink beneath the prefent pain j 
Left Man fhould triumph in the prefent joys 

For him th' unvarying laws of Heav'n ordain, 
Hope in his ills, and to his blifs alloy. 

Fierce and oppreftive is the heat we bear. 

Yet not unufeful to our humid foil; 
Thence fhall our fruits a richer flavour fliare. 

Thence Ihall our plains with riper harvefb imile. 

ReHea, 
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Reflect, nor murmur more— for, good in all. 
Heaven gives the due degrees of drought or rai 

Perhaps ere morn refrefliing fhow'rs may fall. 
Nor foon yon fun rife blazing fierce again : 

Ev'n now behold the grateful change at hand ! 

Hark, in the Eaft loud bluftVing gales arife ; 
Wide and more wide the darkening clouds expan 

And diftant lightnings flafli along the fkies ! 

O, in the awful concert of the ftorm. 

While hail and rain and wind and thunder join 

May deep-felt gratitude my foul inform. 
May joyful fongs of rev'rent praife be mine! 



Di 
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Written in Harvest. 

IJAREWELL thcplcafant violet-fcented Ihadc, 
The primros'd hill, and daify-mantlcd mcadi 
The furrowed land, with fpringing corn array*d ; 
The funny wallj with bloomy branches fpread : 

Farewell the bow^r with blulhing rofes gay; 

Farewell the fragrant trefoil-purpled field ; 
Farewell the walk through rows of new-mown haj 

When evening breezes mingled odours yield : 

Of thefe no more — now round the lonely farms> 
Where jocund Plenty deigns to fix her feati 

Th' autumnal hndfcape op'ning all its charms^ 
Declares kind Nature's annual work complete. 

1 
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In difrcnt parts what diflTrent views delight^ 
Where on neat ridges waves the golden grain ; 

Or where the bearded barley dazzling white. 
Spreads o'er the fteepy (lope or wide champaign. 

The fmile of Morning gleams along the hills^ 
And wakeful Labour calls her fons abroad i 

They leave with chearful look their lowly vills^ 
And bid the fields refign their ripen'd load. 

In various tafks engage the ruftic bands^ 
And here the fey the, and there the fickle wield; 

Or rear the new-bound (heaves along the lands^ 
Or range ia heap^ the fwarths upon the field. 

Some build the ihocks, fome load the fpacious wains» 
Some lead to (helt'ring barns the fragrant corn; 

Sonve form tall ricks, thac tow'ring o'er the plains 
For many, a mile^ the homeftead yards adorn. — 
D 3 The 
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The rattling car with verdant branches crown*d. 
The joyful fwains that raife the clamorous Tonga 

Th* inclofure gates thrown open all around. 
The ftubblc peopled by the gleaning throng, 

Sopn mark glad harveft o'er— Ye rural LordSj 
Whofe wide domains o'er Albion's ifle extendi 

Think whofe kind hand your annual wealth affbrds^i 
And bid to Heaven your grateful praifc afcendl 

For tho' no gift fpontaneous of the ground 

Rofe thcfe fair crops that made your vallies fmlle^ 

Tho' the blithe youth of every hamlet round 
Purfued for thefe thro' many a day their toil ^ 

Yet what avail your labours or your cares? 

Can all your labours, all your cares, fupply 
Bright funs> or foft'ning fliow'rs, or tepid air^^ 

Or one indulgent influence of the (ky ? 

FQf 



)l!g, 
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For Providence decrees, that we obtain 
With toil each blefling deftin'd to our ufej 

But means to teach us> that our toil is vain 
If He the bounty of his hand refufe. 

Yet; Albion, blame not what thy crime demands. 
While this fad truth the blufliing Mufe betrays— 

More frequent echoes o'er thy harveft lands. 
The voice of Riot than the voice of Praife* 

Prolific tho' thy fields, and mild thy clime, 
Realms fam'd for fields as rich, for climes as fair, 

Have fairn the prey of Famine, War, and Time, 
And now no femblance of their glory bear« 

AHn Paleftine^ proud Afia's early boaft. 
Where now the groves that pour 'd her wine and oil i 

Where the fairtowns that crown'd her wealthy coaft ^ 

Where the glad fwains that till'd her fertile foil: 

D 4 A*> 
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Afk^ and behold^ and mourn her haplefs fall ! 

Where rofe fair towns, where toil'd the jocundfwai% 
Thron'd on the naked rock and mould'riag wall» 
Pale Want and Ruin hold their dreary reigii^ 

Where Jordan's vallies fmird i» living greets 
Where Sharon's flow'rs difclos'd their varied huc^ 

The wand'ring pilgrini views the altered fcene^ 
And drops the tear of pity as he views. 

A(k Grecia, mourning o*cr her ruin*d towVii 
Where now the profpefts charmed her bards of old^ 

Her corn-clad mountains and Elyfian bowVs^ * ^ 
And filver ftreams thro' fragrant meadows roird t 

Where Freedom's praife along the vale was hcanlt 
And town to town returned the fav'rite found} 

Where Patriot War her awful ftandard reared. 
And brav'd the millions Perfia pour'd around? 

Then 
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There Freedom's praife no more the valley chears, 
Thare Patriot War no more her banner wavesi 

Nor banl^ Aor fage^ nor martial chief appears^ 
But ftern barbarians rule a land of flaves. 

Of mi^icy f^alms are fuch the poor remains { 
Of mighty realms that fellj when mad with pow V. 

Tbey c^rd for Vice to revel on their plains; 
The monfter dogm'd their offspring to devour} 

Albion ! wouldft thou {hun their mournful fate^ 
To ihun their follies and their crimes be thine | 

And woo to linger in thy fair retreat^ 
The radiant Virtues^ progeny divine! 

FairTruthj with dauntlefs eye and afpeft bland ^ 
Sweet Pcace^ whofe brow no angry frown deforms ; 

9oft Charity, with over-open hand; 
And Coun^gCi calm amid furrounding ftorms. 

O lovely 
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O lovely Train! O haftc to grace our Iflc! 

So may the pow'r who cv*ry blcffing yields, 
^id on her clime fcreneft feafons fmile> 

yVnd crown with annual wealth her far-fam'd field3. 
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Written at the Approach of Winter* 

rip HE Sun far fouthward bends his annual way, 
The bleak North-eaftWind lays the forefts bare. 
The fruit ungather'd quits the naked fpray. 
And dreary Winter reigns o'er earth and air. 



No mark of vegetable life is feen. 
No bird to bird repeats his tuneful call ; 

Save the dark leaves of fome rude evergreen, 
§aye the lone red-brcaft on the mofs-grown wall. 

Where arc the fprightly profpefts Spring fupply'd^ 
The may-flower*d hedges fccnting every breeze j^ 

The white flocks fcattVing o'er the mountain's fide, 
The wdodlarks warbling on the blooming trees ? 

Where 
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Where is gay Summer's Iportivc infect train^ 
That i{i green fields or painted pinion§ playM ? 

The herd at morn wide-pafturing o'er the plain^ 
Or thron^'d at noon- tide in the willow 0iade? 

Where is brown Autumn's evening mild an4 ftillj 
What time the ripen'd corn frelh fragrance yields^ 

What time the village peoples all the hill. 
And loud fl^outs egho o'er the harveft fiel4s ? 

To former fcenes our fancy thus returns. 

To former fcenes that little plcas'd whcq here! 

Our Winter chills us, and our Summer burns^ 
Yet we diflike the changes of the year. 

To happier lands then reftlefs Fancy flies. 
Where Indian (treams thro' green Savannahs flow^ 

Where brighter funs and ever tranquil Ikies 
Bid new fruits ripen, and new flow'rets blow* 

Let 
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Let Truth thcfc fairer happier lands furvcy— ' 
There frowning Months defcend in watVy ftorms i 

Or Nature faints ainid the blaze of day^ 
And one brown hue the fun-burnt plain deforms. 

There oft^ as toiling in the fultry fields. 
Or homeward paffing on the Ihadelefs way) 

His joylcfs life the weary labVer yields. 
And inftant drops beneath the dcathful ray. 

Who dreams of Nature, free from Nature's ftrifc ? 

Who dreams of conftant happinefs below ? 
The hope-flulh'd ent'rcr on the ftage of life; 

The youth to knowledge unchaftis'd by woe. 

jFor me, long toil'd on many a weary road. 
Led by falfc Hope in fearch of many a joy; 

I find in Earth's bleak clime no bled abode. 
No placc> no feafon, facred from annoy : 

For 
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For me, while Winter rages round the plains^ 
With his dark days I human life compare; 

Not thofe more fraughtwith clouds andwinds andrains 
Than this with pining pain and anxious care* 

■4 
• / 

O ! whence, this rwond!j:ous turg of naind our fate-^^ 
Whatever the fcafon or the place poffcft. 

We ever murmtir at our prefent ftate; 
And yet the thought of parting breaks our reft? 

Why elfe, when heard in Ev'ning*s folemn gloomj 
Does the fad knell, that founding o*er the plain 

Tolls fome poor lifelefs body to the tomb. 
Thus thrill my breaft with melancholy pain ? 

The voice of Reafon thunders in my ear: 

* Thus thou, ere long, muft join thy kindred clay i 
* No more thofe noftrils breathe the vital air, 
' ' No more thofe eyelids open on the'day !'— 

5 O Winter, 
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Winter, o*er mc hold thy dreary reign ! 

Spread wide thy (kies in darkefl horrors dreft ! 
Of their dread rage no longer I'll complain^ 

Nor aik an Eden for a tranficnt gueft. 

Enough has Heaven indulg'd of joy beloW, 
To tempt our tarriance in this lov'd retreatj 

Enough has Heaven ordain'd of ufeful woe. 
To make us languifh for a happier feat. 

There is, who deems all climes, all feafons fair; 

There is, who knows no reftlefs paflion's ftrife j 
Contentment, fmiling at each idle care; 

Contentment, thankful for the gift of life ! 

She finds in Winter many a view to pleafej 
Themorninglandfcapc fring'd with froft-work gay. 

The liin at noon feen thro' the leaflefs trees. 
The clear calm ether at the clofe of day : 

She 
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She marks th' advantage ftorms and clouds bcftow^ 
When bluftVing Caurus purifies the air; - 

When moift Aquarius pours the fleecy fnovr. 
That makes th' impregnate glebe a richer hahreft 

bear: 

' She bids, for all, our grateful praife arife^ 

To Him whofe mandate fpake the world to form; 
G ay Spring's gay bloom,and Summer's chearful fkies^ 
Arid Autumn's corn-clad field, and Winter's 
founding ftorm* 
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Written at Amwell, i 768. 

/^ Friend ! though filcnt thus thy tongue remains, 

I read enquiry in thy anxious eye, 
Whjrou p«le cheek the frequent tear diftains. 
Why from my boiom burfts the frequent figh. 



d 



||jong ffoni cnefc fcenes detain'd in diftanc fields, 
Mf mournful tale perchance efcap*d thy ear: 
Frcfli grief to me the repetition yields j 
Thy kind attention gives thee right to hear! 

Foe to the world's purfuit of wealth and fame. 
Thy Theron early from the world retired. 

Left to the bufy throng each boafted aim. 
Nor aught, fare peace in folitude, dcfir'd. 

E 5. A few 
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A few choice volumes there could oft engage, 
A few choice friends there oft amus*d the day; 

There his lov*d Parents' flow-declining age. 
Life's calmunvary'd evening, wore away. 

Foe to the futile manners of the proud. 
He chofe an humble Virgin for his own; 

A form with Nature's faireft gifts endow'd. 
And pure as vernal bloifoms newly blown: 

Her hand flie gave, and with it gave a heart 
By love engag'd, with gratitude impreft. 

Free without folly, prudent without art, 

With wit accomplifh'd, and with virtue bleft^ 

Swift pafs'd the hours ; alas, to pafs no more! 

Flown like the light clouds of a fummer's day! 
One beauteous pledge the beauteous confort borc; 

The fatal gift forbad the giver's ftay. 

Ere 
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Ere twice the Suit perform'd his annual rounds 
hone fad fpoc where kindred afhes lie^ 

O'er wife^ and child^ and parents^ clos'd the ground; 
The iinal home of Man ordained to die I 

ccafe at length, obtrufive Mem'ry ! ceafc. 
Nor in my view the wretched hours retain. 

That faw Difeafe on her dear life increafe. 
And Medicine's lenient ar:s eflay'd in vain. 

Otbe dread fccnc! (in mifery how fublime!) 
Of Love's vain pray Vs to (lay her fleeting breath! 

Sufpcnfethat rcftlefs watch'd the flight of Time, 
Andbelplefs dumb Defpair awaiting Death 1 

the dread fcenel — *Tis agony to tell. 

How o'er the couch of pain declined my head. 

And took from dying lips the long farewell, 

Thelaft, laft parting, ere her fpirit fled. 

£j «Rcfl:ore 
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* Rcftorc her. Heaven, as from the grave retrieve--* 

^ In each calm moment all things elfc rcfign'd, 

* Her looks, hpr laifguage, fhow how hard to leave 

* The lov*d companion Ihe muft leave behind. 

' Reftorc her. Heaven ! for once in mercy fparc— * 
Thus Love's vain prayer in anguifh interposed: 

And foon Sufpenfe gave place to dumb Defpair, 
And o*er the paft. Death's fable curtain closed— 

In filence clos'd — My thoughts rov'd frantic round. 
No hope, no wifh, beneath the fun remained; 

Earth, air, and fkies one difmal wade I found. 
One pale, dead, dreary blank, with horror flrain'dit 

O lovely flow'r, too fair for this rude clime ! 

O lovely morn, too prodigal of light ! 
O tranfient beauties, blafled in their prime I 

O tranfient glories, funk in fudden night ! 

Sweet 



ELEGY. j5 

Sweet Excellencej by all who knew thee mourned ! 

Where is that form^ that mindj my foul admired i 
That foraij with every plealing charm adorn'd; 

That mindj with every gentle thought infpir'd? 

The face with rapture viewed, I view no more; 

The voice with rapture heardj no more I hear : 
Yet the lov'd features Memory's eyes explore; 

Yet the lov'd accents fall on Memory's ear. 

Ahfadj fad change! (fad fource of daily pain !) 

That fenfe of lofs ineffable renews; 
While my rack'd bofom heaves the figh in vain. 

While my pale cheek the tear in vain bedews* 

Still o*er the grave that holds the dear remains. 
The mouldering veil her fpirit left below. 

Fond Fancy dwells, and pours funereal ftrains. 
The foul-diffolving melody of woe. 

E4 ^ Nor 
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Nor mine alone to bear this painful doomj 
Nor flic alone the tear of Song obtains; 

The Mufe of Blagdon ♦, o'er Const antia's tomb. 
In all the eloquence of grief complains. 

My friend's fair hope, like mine, fo lately gain'd; 

His hearty like mine, in its true partner bleft ; 
Both from one caufe the fame diftrcfs fuftain'd. 

The fame fad hours beheld us both diftreft. 

O Human Life ! how mutable, how vain ! 

How thy wide forrows circumfcribe thy joy— 
A funny ifland in a ftormy main, 

A fpot of azure in a cloudy Iky ! 

All-gracious Heaven ! fince Man, infatuate Man, 
Refts in thy works, too negligent of thee. 

Lays for himfelf on earth his little plan. 
Dreads not, or diftant views mortality; 

^ See Verfes written at Sandgate CafUe, in memory of i 
Lady, by the late ingegioas Dr. Laoghorne. 

'TL 
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'Tis but to wake to nobler thought the foul^ 

Tofoufc us lingering on earth's flowery plain. 
To Virtue's path our wanderings to controul, 
iion frowning comes, thy minifter of pain! 
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npHERE dwells a fond defire in human minds. 
When pleas'd, their pleafure to extend to thofc 
Of kindred tafte^ and thence th' inchanting arts 
Of Pifturc and of Song, the femblance fair 
Of Nature's forms produce. This fond defire 

Prompts 
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Prompts me to fing the lonely fylvan fccnes 
Of Amwell; which, fo oft in early youth. 
While novelty enhaqc'd their native charms. 
Gave rapture to my foul -, and often, ftill, 
Qa life's calm moments Ihcd ferener joy. 

Defcriptive Mufe ! whofc hand along the itream 
Of aocicat Thames, thro' Richmond's fhady groves. 
And Sheen'§ fair vallies, or^ce thy Thomson led** 
And once o'er green Carmarthen's woody dales. 
And funny landfcapes of Campania's plain. 
Thy other favour'd bard t ; thou, who fo late. 
In bowers by Clent's wild peaks J, to Shenstone's ear 
Didft bring fweet drains of rural nf\elody, 
(Alas no longer heard !)—vouchfafe thine aid: 

♦ Thomson, Author of the Scafons, rcfidcd part of his life 
near Richmond. 

f Dyer, Author of Grongar Hill ; The Ruins of Rome^ 
and that excellent neglefted poem. The Fleece. 

I The Clent-hills adjoin to Haglcy-park, and are not far 
diiiant from the Leafowes* 

Frpni 
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From all our rich varieties of view. 
What beft may plcafc, aflift me to fclcd. 
With art difpofe, with energy dcfcribc. 
And its full image on the mind imprefs. 

And ye, who e'er in thefe delightful Helds 
Confum'd with me the focial hour, while I 
Tour walk condufted o*er their loveliefl fpots^ 
And on their faired: objefts fix*d your fight; 
Accept this verfe, wtiich may to memory call * 
That focialliour, and fweetly varied walk! 

And Thou, by ftrong connubial union mine j 
Mine, by the ftronger union of the heart; 
In whom the lofs of parents and of friends. 
And Her, the firft fair partner of my joys. 
All recompensed I find j whofe prefcnce chears 
The foft domeftic fcenej Maria, come I 
The Country calls us forth; blithe Summer's hand 
5 Shed* 



64 A M W E L L. 

Sheds fweetcft flowers, and Morning*s brighteft fmxlc 
Illumines earth and air; Maria, come! 
By winding pathways thro* the waving corn. 
We reach the airy point that profpe6t yields^ 
Not vaft and awful, but confined and fair; 
Not the black mountain and the foamy main : 
Not the throng'd city and the bufy port; 
But plcafant interchange of foft afcent. 
And level plain, and growth of fhady woods. 
And twining courfe of rivers clear, and fight 
Of rural towns and rural cots, whofe roofs 
Kife fcattering round ind animate the whole. 

5ar towards the weft, clofe under (heltering hills. 
In verdant meads, by Lee's cerulean ftream, 
Hertford's grey towers * afcend j the rude remains 

* In the beginning of the Heptarchy, the town of Hertford 
was accounted one of the principal cities of the Baft SaxoQSt 
where the kings of that province often kept their courts, and a 
parliamentary council, or national fynod, was held, Sept. z^A, 
673. Cbauncff Htrtfordjhirt^ p. 237. 

Of 
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Of high antiquityj from wafte efcap'd 
Of envious Time, and violence of Wan 
For War there once, fo tells ch' hiftoric p^ge. 
Led Defolation's fteps : the hardy Dane, 
By Avarice lur'd, o*cr Ocean's ftormy wave. 
To ravage Albion's plains, his favourite feat. 
There iix'd awhile; and there his caftles rear'd 
Among the trees; and there, beneath yon ridge 
Of piny rocks, h?s conquering navy moor'd. 
With idle fails furl'd on the yard, and oars 
Recumbent on the flood, and dreamers gay 
Triumphant fluttering ooJthe paffing winds. ' 
In fear, the ihepherd on the lonely heath 
Tended his fcanty flock; the ploughman turn'd. 
In fear, his hafty furrow: oft the din 
Of hoilile arms alarm'd the ear, and flames 
Ofplundcr'd towns thro* night's thick gloom from far 
Gleamed difmal on the fight: till Alfred came. 
Till Alfred, father of his people, came, 

F Lee's 
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Lcc- s rtit)id tide into new channels turned. 
And left a-ground the Danian fleetj and forced 
The foe to fpcedy flight *. Then Freedoni's voice 
Reviv'd the drooping fwainj then Plenty's hand 
Recloth'd the defart fields, and Peace and Lovt 
Sat fmiling by; as now they fmiling fit. 
Obvious to Fancy's eye, upon the fide 
Of yon bright funny theatre of hills. 
Where Bengeo's villas rife, and Ware-park's lawns 
Spread their green furface, interfpers'd with groves 
Of broad umbrageous oak, and fpiry pine. 
Tall elm, and linden pale, and blofibm'd thorn, 

* Towards the latter end of the year 879, the Danes ad* 
Tanced to the borders of Merck, and eredted two forts at Hert- 
ford on the Lee, for the fecurity of their ihips, 'which they had 
brought up that river* Here they were attacked by the Loih 
ilonerSf who were repuHed, But Alfred advanced with his 
army, and viewing the nature of their fituation, turned the 
courfe of the ftreaxn, fo that their vefTels were left on dry ground; 
a circumftance which terrified them to fuch a degree, that they 
abandoned their fbrts, and, flying towards the Severn, were 
porfued by Alfred as far as Quatbridge. Smcllet*j Htfi, 9/ Emg-^ 
Und^ 8vo Edithn, voL L p» 182. 

Breathing 



Breathing mild fragraacC) like the fpiqr gaiet 
Of Indian iflands. On the ample brow. 
Where that white temple rears its pillar'd front 
Half hid with glofly foliage, many a chief 
Renown'd for martial deedsj and many a bard 
Renowned for fong, have pafs^d the rural hour. 
The gentk Fanshaw* there, from ^' noife of campfi, 
" From courts difeafe retir'df," delighted view'd 
The gaudy garden fam*d in Wotton's page J i 

* Sir RictiAftD Fakshaw, tratiflator of Guarini's Paflof 
Fido, the Lofiad of Camoens, &c. He was foil of Sir Henry 
Fanlhaw of Ware-park^ and is faid to have refided mach there* 
He was amhaf&dor to Portaga], and afterwards to Spain « and 
died at Madrid in 1666. His body was brought to England 
and interred in Ware church, where his monument is (till exifting* 
In Cibber^i Livfp of the Poets, it is erroneoufly aBteed that ht 
was buried in All-Saints church, Hertford. 

f The words marked with inverted commas are part of % 
ftansi 9f Fan(kaw*4. 

X See Reliqois Wottonlanae, where the author makes a par« 
dcnlar mention of the garden of Sir Henry Fanfliaw at Ware** 
Htkf " as a delicate and diligent cuxiofity/' remarkable foe the 
K of itt flowers. 

F ^ Or 
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Or in tho verdant maze, or cool arcade. 
Sac mufing, and from fmooth Italian drains 
The foft GuARiNi's amorous lore transfus'd 
Into rude Britiih verfe. The warrior's arm 
Now refts from toils the poet's tuneful tongur 
In (ilence lies; frail Man his lov'd domains 
Soon quits for ever I they themfelves, by cour(€ 
Of Nature often, or caprice of Art, 
Experience change: even here, 'tis faid of old 
Steep rocky cliffs rofe where yon gentle flopes 
Mix with the vale; and flu6buating waves 
Spread wide, where that rich vale with golden flowers 
Shines; and where yonder winding chryftal rill 
Slides thro' its fmooth fliorn margin, m the brink 
Of Chadwell's azure pool. From Chadwell's pool 
To London's plains, the Cambrian artift brought 
His ample aquedudt*; fuppos'd a work 

* The New River brought from Chadwell^ « Q>riag in the 
meadows between Hertford and Ware» by Sir Hvgh Middli« 
TO IT, a native of Wales* 

or 
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Of matchlefs fkill, by thofc who ne'er had heard 
How, from Prcnefte's heights and Anio's banks. 
By Tivoli, to Rome's imperial walls. 
On marble arches came the linripid (tore. 
And out of jafper rocks in bright cafcades 
Widi never-ceafing murmur gufh'd j or how. 
To Lufitanian Ulyfippo's towers *, 
The filvcr current o'er Alcantara's vale 
Roird high in air, as ancient poets feign'd 
Eridanus to roll thro* Heaven: to thefe 
Not fordid lucre, but the honeft wilh 
Of future fame, or care for public weal, 
Cxiftence gave; and unconfin'd, as dew 
Falls from the hand of Evening on the fields. 
They flowed for all. Our mercenary ftream, 
. No grandeur boafling, here obfcurely glides 
O'er grafly lawns or under willow (hades. 
As, thro* the human form, arterial tubes 
* Tht anciciit name of LifboR. 

F3 Bfancli*d 
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Branched every way^ minute and more minutej 
The circulating fanguine fluid extend; 
So> pipes innumerable to peopled ftreets 
Tranfmit the purchas*d wave* Old Lee, m^anwhil^ 
Beneath hi$ Jftiofly grot o'erhung with boughs 
Of poplar quivering in the breeze, furveys 
With eye indignant his diminilh'd tide* 
That laves yon ancient prjory^s wallf, and fhows 
In its clear mirrour Ware's inverted rqofs* 

Ware once was known to Fame j to her fair fields 
Whilom the Gothic tournament's proud pomp 
BroughtAlbion's valiant youth and blooming maids \ 
Pleas'd with ideas of the paft, the Nfufe 

* A confiderable part of the New River wj^ter is derived 
^m tlie Lee, to the diradvantage of the navigation on d»t 
^eam. 

t '• About the iSth of Henry til. Margaret. Coontefs of 
<« Leicefter, and Lady of the Manor, founded a priory for friers 
^' in the north part of this town of Ware, and dedicated the 
•♦ f^me to St. Francis," Cbuuncy^s Hirt/onfjbirh 

% Sidi 
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Bids Fancy's pencil paint the fcene^ where they 
In gilded bargee on the glafly ftream 
Circled the reedy ifles, the fportive dance 
Along thefmooth lawn led, of in the groves 
Wander'd converling, or reclin'd at, eaie 
To harmony of lutes and voices fweet 
Refign'dthe enchanted ear; till fudden heard 
The filver tnimpct*s animating found 
Summon'd the champions forth; on ftately fteedsi 
In fplendid armour clad, the ponderous lance 
With ftrenuous hand fuftaining, forth they came. 
Where gay pavilions rofe upon the plain^ 
Or azure awnings ftrctch'd from tree to tree, 
Mix'd with thick foliage^ formed a mimic (ky 
Of grateful (hade (as oft in Agra's ftreets 
The filken canopy from fide to fide 
Extends to break the fun's impetuous ray. 
While monarchs pafs beneath) ^ there fat th^ Fair, 
A glittering train on coftjy carpets ranged, 

F4 Agrowp 
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A group of beauties all in youthful primCj 

Of various feature and of various grace ! 

The pcnfive languifh, and the fprightly air. 

The engaging fmile^ and all the namelefs chamil 

Which tranfient hope, or fear, or grief, or joy, 

Wak*d in th* cxpreflive eye, th' enamoured heart 

Of each young hero rous'd to daring deeds. 

Nor this aught ftrange, that thofe whom love infpir*d 

Proved ev'ry means the lovely fex to pleafe : 

'Tis ftrange, indeed, how cuftom thus could teach 

The tender breaft complacence in the light 

ft 

Of barb'rous fport, where friend from hand of friend 

The fatal wound full oft receiv'd, and fell 

A viAim to falfe glory $ as that day 

Fell gallant Pembroke, while his pompous fhow 

Fnded in filent gloom*. Oi^e pitying tear 

To 

* '< In the 25tli of Henry m. on the 17th of Jane, Gilbert 
^* MarihalH Earl of Pembroke, a potent Peer of the Real^, 
«^ fmldmtd here [at Wire] a difport of n;inQing on hoHeback 
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To human frailty paid; my roving fight 
Purfues its pleafing courfe o'er neighboring hillsj - 
Where frequent hedge-rows interfed rich fields 
Of many a difierent form and different hue^ 
Bright with ripe corn^ or green with grafsj or dark 
Widi clover's purple bloom; o'er Widbury's mount 
With that fair crefcent crown'd of lofty elms. 
Its own peculiar boaft ; and o'er the woods 
That round immure the deep fequefter'd dale 
Of Langley ♦, down whofe flow'r-embroidcr'd meads 

'* with lances, which was then called a tournament." Cbauney*$ 
Bjt. 9f Hirtfirijktn. 

" At this toarnamenty the faid Gilbert was (lain by a fall 
*' from his horfe ; Robert de Say, one of his knights, was 
*' killed, and feveral others wounded." SmoUa^s Hifi. $f 
tngUmil, 

^ Thb delightful retreat, commonly called Langley-botlon. 
is fitoated about half a mile from Ware, and the fame diftanoe 
from Am well. The fcene is adapted to contemplation, and 
po^efles fach capabilities of improvement, that the genias of a 
Shenftone might ealily convert it to a fecond Leafbwes. The 
tranfition fFom this folitode to Widbory-HiU, is made in a walk 
of a few mioates, and the profped from that hill, in a Sue 
ffenipgi is beaotiiul beyond defcription. 

Swift 
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Swift Afli,thro' pebbly fliores meandering rolls, 
Elyfian fccne ! as from the living world 
Secluded <juite;^for of that world, to him 
Whofcwand'rings trace thy winding length, appears 
No mark, fave one white folitary fpirc 
-At diftance rifing thro' the tufted trees- 
Ely fian fcene ! rcclufe as that, fo fam'd 
For folitudc, hj Warwick's ancient walls. 
Where under umbrage of the mofly clifF 
Viftorious Guv, fo legends fay, reclin'd 
His hoary head befide the filver ftrcam. 

In meditation rapt Elyfian fcene! 

At ev'oing often, while the fetting fun 
On the green fummit of thy eaftcrn groves 
Pour'd full his yellow radiance ^ while the voice 
Df Zephyr whifpering midft the ruftling leaves. 
The found of water murmuring thro* the fedge. 
The turtle's plaintive call, and mufic fofc 
Qf diftant bells, whofe ever varying notes 

la 
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In flow fad meafure mofv'd^ <:ombm'd to footh 
The foul to fweet (blemnity of thought; 
Beneath thy branchy bowers of thickeft gloom. 
Much on the inripcrfeft ftatc of Man I have tans^d: 
How Pain o'er half his hours her iron reign 
Ruchlefs extends; how Pleafure from the path 
Of Innocence allures his fteps s how Hope 
Direfts his eye to diftant Joy, that flics 
His fond purfuit; how Fear his fhuddering heart 
Alarms with fancy'd ill; how Doubt and Care 
Perplex his thought ; how foon the tender rofc 
Of beauty fades, the fturdy oak of Strength 
Declines to earth, and over all our pride 
Stem Time triumphant itands. From general faor 
To private woes then oft has Memory pafs*d^ 
Andmourn'd the lofs of many a friend' belov'di 
Of thee, De HoRKs/ kind, generous, wife, and 

good! 
And thee, my Totiner, who, in vacant youth, ^ 
Here oft in convcrfe free^ or ftudi^us fcarch 

Of 
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Of claflic lore, accompanied my walk ! 
From Ware's green bowers, to Devon's myrtle valeSj 
Remov'd a while, with profpeft opening fair 
Of ufefullife and honour in his view; 
As falls the vernal bloom before the breath 
Of blading Eunis, immature he fell ! 
The tidings reach'd my ear, and in my breaft. 
Aching with recent wounds *, new anguifti wak'd. 
When melancholy thus has chang'd to grief. 
That grief in foft forgetfulnefs to lofe, 
I have left the gloom for gayer fcenes, and fought 
Thro' winding paths of venerable fhade. 
The airy brow where that tall fpreading beech 
O*er-tops furrounding groves, up rocky fteeps. 
Tree over tree difpos'dj or ftretching far 
Their Ihadowy coverts down th' indented fide 
Of fair corn-fields i or pierc'd with funny glades. 
That yield the cafual glimpfe of flowery meads 
And Ihining filver rilJs; on thefe the eye 
« Sec ^legy written 4t Amwell, 1768^ p. 49, 

Then 
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Then wont to expatiate pleas'd; or more remote 
Survcy'd yon vale of Lee, in verdant length 
Of level lawn fpread out to Kent's blue hills. 
And the proud range of glittVing fpires that rife 
Inmifty air on Thames*s crowded fhores. 

How beautiful, how various, is the view 
Of thcfc fweet paftoral landfcapes! fair, perhaps. 
As thofe renown'd of old, from Tabor's height. 
Or Carmel feen; or thofe, the pride of Greece, 
Tempc or Arcadyj or thofe that grac'd 
The banks of clear Elorus, or the flcirts 
Of thymy Hybla, where Sicilians ifle 
Smiles on the azure main; there once was heard 

The Mufe's lofty lay. How beautiful. 

How various is yon view ! delicious hills 
Bounding fmooth vales, fmooth vales by winding 

ftreams 
Divided, that here glide thro' graSy banks 

In 
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In open fun, there wwder tinder fhade 

Of afpen tall, or ancient elm, whofe bought 

Overhang grey caftles^ and romantic farms^ 

And humble cots of happy fhephtrd fwains* 

Delightful habitations ! with the fbng 

Of birds melodious charm'd, and bleat of flocks 

From! upland paftures heard, and low of kine 

Grazing the ruihy mead, and mingled founda 

Of falling waters and of whifp*ring winds — 

Delightful habitations ! o'er the land 

Dilpers'd around, from W altham's ofier'd ifles 

To where bleak Nafing's lonely tower o'erlooks 

Her verdant fields ; from Raydon's pleafant grovet 

And Hunfdon's bowers on Stort's irriguous marge^ 

By Rhye's old walls, to Hodfdon's airy ftreeti 

From Haly's woodland to the flow'ry meadi 

Of willow-lhaded Stanftcd, and the flope 

Of Amwell's Mount, that crown'd with yellow corn 

There from the green fiat, foftly fwelling, fhowe 

Like 
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Like fame bright vernal cloud by Zephyr's brestli 
Jttft nis'd above the horizon's azure bound* . 



As one long tmvelFd on Italia's plains^ 
The land of pomp and beauty^ ftill his feet 
I On his own Albion joys to fix again; 
f So my pleas'd eye, which o'er the profpeft wide 
f Has wander'd round, and various obje£b mark'dj 
On Amwell rcfts at laft, its favourite fccne! 
How pifturefque the view! where up the fide 
Of that fteep bank, her roofs of ruflct thatch 
Rife mix'd with trees, above whofe fwellmg tops 
Afcends the tall church towV, and loftier ftill 
The hill's extended ridge. How pifturefquel 
Where flow beneath that bank the filver ftream 
Glides by the flowery ifle, and willow groves 
Wave on its northern verge, with trembling tufts 
Of oficr intermixed. How pifturefque 
The flendcr group of airy dm, the clump 

Of 
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Of pollard oak^ or afli^ with ivy brown 
Entwin'd; the walnut's gloomy breadth of boughSi 
The orchard's ancient fence of rugged pales^ 
The hayftack's dufky cone^ the mofs*grown ihed> 
The clay-built barn ; the elder-fhaded cotj 
Whofe white-walh'd gable prominent thro* green 
Of waving branches fhows^ perchance infcrib'd 
With fome paft owner's name, or rudely graced 
With ruftic dial, that fcarcely fervcs to mark 
Time's ceafelefs flight; the wall with mantling vines 
O'erfpread, the porch with climbing woodbine 

wreath'd^ 
And under flieltering eves the funny bench 
Where brown hives range, whofe bufy tenants fill. 
With drowfy hum, the little garden gay. 
Whence blooming beans,and fpicy herbs, and flowprS| 
Exhale around a rich perfume! Here refts 
The empty wain; there idle lies the plough: 
By Summer's hand unharnefs'd, here the fteed. 

Short 
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iShort cafe enjoying, crops the daified lawn; 
Here bleats the nurfling lamb, the heifer there 
Waits at the yard-gate lowing. By the road. 
Where the neat ale-houfe ftands(fo once flood thinc^ 
Deferted Auburn ! in immortal fong 
Cohfign'd to Fame*), the cottage fire recounts 
The praife he earn'd, when crofs the field he drew 
The ftraighteft furrow, or neateft built the rick. 
Or led the reaper band in fultry noons 
With unabating ftrength, or won the priic 
At many a crowded wake. Befide her door> 
The cottage matron whirls her circling wheel« 
And jocund chants her lay. The cottage maid 
Feeds from her loaded lap her mingled train 
Of clamorous hungry fowls -, or o'er the ftylc 
Leaning with downcaft look the artlefs tale 
Of ey'ning courtfhip hears. The fportive troop 



*^Stc The Defiutcd Village, abeantiful poem, bj the late 
Dr. Gcddnnitli. 

G Of 



8a A M W E L L; 

Of cottage children on the grafly wafte 
Mix in rude gambols, or the Bounding ball 
Circle from hand to hand^ or ruftic notes 
Wake on tKeir pipes of jointed reed : while near 
The careful ftiepherd's frequent-falling ftrokes 
Fix on the fallow lea his hurdled fold. 

Sath rural life! fo calm, it little yields 
Of interefting act, to fwell the page 
Of hiftory or fong; yet much the foul 
Its fweet fimplicity delights, and oft 
From noife of bufy towns, to fields and groves. 
The Mufe's fons have fled to find repofe. 
Fam'd Walton*, erft, the ingenious filher fwain*. 
Oft our fair haunts explor'ds upon Lee's fliorc, 

• Isaac Walton, auther of The Complete Angler, an in- 
genious biographer, and no defpicable poet. The fcene of his 
Anglers' Dialogues, is the Vale of Lee, between Tottenham 
and Ware ; it feems to have been a place he much frequented ; 
he particularly mentions Amwell-hill. 

Beneath 
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Beneath fomc green tree oft his angle laid, 
Hisfport fufpending to admire their charms. 
He, who in verfe his Country's ftory told*. 

Here 



* William Warner, author of Albion's England, an 
Hillon6d Poem ; an epifode of which, intitled Argentile and 
Corao, has been frequently reprinted, and is much admired by 
the lovers of old Englilh Poetry. The ingenious Dr. Percy, 
who kts inferted this piece in his Colle^ion, obferves that, 
" though Warner's name is fo feldom mentioned, his contem- 
"))oraries ranked him on a level with Spenfer, and called them 
" the Homer and Virgil of their age ;" that *' Warner was 
" (iud to have been a Warwickfhire man, and to have been 
'^ educated at Magdalen Hall ; that, in the latter part of his 
'Mife^ he was retained in the fervice of Henry Cary, Lord 
** Hunfdon, to whom he dedicates his poem ; but that more of 
"bb hillory is not known." Mrs. Cooper, in her Mufes' 
Library, after highly applauding his poetry, adds, '' What 
^ were the circumilances and accidents of his life, we have 
'* hardly light enough to conjedure ; any, more than, by his 
"dedication, it appears he was in the fervice of the Lord 
" Honfdon, and acknowledges very gratefully both father and 
" fon for his patrons and benefadors."-^By the following ex- 
traA^from the Pari(h Reglfler of Amwell, it may be reafonably 
concluded, that Warner refided for fome time at that village ; 
and, as his profeflion of an attorney is particularly mentioned, 
it is pretty evident, that, whatever dependence he might have 
on Lord Hunfdon, it could not be in the capacity of a menial 

G 2 fervant« 
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Here dwelt awhile ; perchance here Iketch'd the fceiie, 
Where bis fair Argentile, from crowded courts 
tor pride fclf-bani(h'd, in fequeftcr'd Ihadcs 
Sojourned difguis'd, and met the (lighted youth 
Who long had fought her love — the gentle bard 
Sleeps here, by Fame forgotten; (fickle Fame 
Too oft forgets her favourites!) By his fide 
Sleeps gentle Hassal*, who with tendered care 

Herd 

fenrant* Thoogh Waraer^s mefit, as a poet, may have been 
too highly raced^ it was really not inconfiderable ; his Argentile 
and Curan has many beauties ; bat it has al(b the faults common 
to the compofitions of his age, efpecially a mod difgufting in- 
delicacy of fentiment and expreflion. 

** Ma. William Warner, a man of good yeares and honeft 
** reputation, by his profeflion an Atturney at the Commoxr 
*' Please, Author of Albion's England ; dying foddenly in thef 
'' night in his bedde, without any former complaynt or iick- 
'* nefse, on ThurfiJay night beeing the 9th of March, was bii- 
*< ried the Saturday following, and lieth in the chorch at the 
'^ upper end, under the ftone of Gwalter Fader.'' 

Parijb Rigifter of Amwell, l6o8-9« 

* Thomas Hassal^ vicar of Amwell; he kept the above* 

mentioned PaiiA .Regifier witk oncofflmoo care and precifiooj 

2 enriching 
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Here watch'd his village charge; in nuptial bonds 
Their hands oft join'dj oft heard, and oft relieved 
Their little wants; oft heard and oft compos'd^ 
Sole arbiter, their little broils; oft urg'd 

enriching it witb many entertaining anecdotes of the parties 

rtgiftered. He performed his duty in the moil hacardoas cir- 

comilances, it appearing that the plague twice raged in the 

Tillage daring his refidence there; in 1603 when 26 perfbns, 

and in 162; when 22 perfons died of it, and were buried in his 

cburcb-yard. The character here given of him mufl be allowed, 

. findly fpeakingy to be imaginary; but his composition, in the 

faid rcgiftcr, appeared" to me to breathe fuch a fpirit of piety, 

iijiipllcity, and benevolence, that I ahnoft think myfelf autho- 

riied to aflert that it was his real one. He himfelf is regiHered 

byhis fon Edmund Haiial, as follows ; 

*' Thomas Haflal, Vicar of this parifh, where he had contU 
*' noed refident 57 years 7 months and 16 days, in the rergns 
*' of Queen Elizabeth, King James, and King Charles, de- 
** parted this life September 24th, Thurfday, and was buried 
'* September 26th, Saturday. His body was laid in the chancel 
" of this church, under the priefts or marble ftone. iEtatis S4. 
" Non erat ante, nee crit pod tt fimilis. Edmmtd Hajfai^^ 

Rcgifter of Amnjoell, 16^7* 

Elifabeth HafTal, wife of the faid Thomas Ha flal, died about 
the fame-time, aged 78 years 8 months, married 46 yeays and 4 
^l^onths. 
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Their flight from folly and from vice; and oft 
Dropt on their graves the tear, to early worth 
Or ancient friendfliip due. In dangerous days^ 
When Death's fell Fury, pale-eyed Peftilencc, 
Glared horror round, his duty he difcharg'd 
Unterrified, unhurt ; and here, at lengtb> 
Clos'd his calm inoffenfive ufeful life 
, In venerable age : her life with him 
His faithful confort closed; on earth's cold breaft 

Both funk to reft together. On the turf. 

Whence Time's rude grafp has torn their ruftic 

tombs, 
I ftrew freih flowers, and make a moment's paufc 
Of folemn thought j then feek th' adjacent fpot. 
From which, thro' thefe broad lindens' verdant arch. 
The fteeple's Gothic wall and window dim 
In perfpedivc appear ; then homeward turn 
By where the Mufe, enamour'd of our fliades. 
Deigns ftill her favouring prefencci where my friend, 

Th? 
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The Britifli Tasso ♦, oft from bufy fcenes 
To rural calm and Ictter'd cafe retires. 

As fome fond lover leaves his favourite nymph. 
Oft looking back, and lingering in her view. 
So now reluftant this retreat I leave. 
Look after look indulging ; on the right. 
Up to yon airy battlement's broad top 
Half veil'd with trees, that, from th' acclivious fteep 
Jut like the pendent gardens, fam'd of old, 
Befide Euphrates' bank ; then, on the left, 
Down to thofe (haded cots^ and bright expanfe 
Of water foftly Aiding by : once, where 
That bright expanfe of water foftly Aides, 
O'erhung with flirubs that fring'd the chalky rock^ 
A little fount pour'd forth its gurgling rill. 
In flinty channel trickling o'er the green. 
From Emma nam'd ; perhaps fome fainted maid, 

^ Mr. Hoole, Tranflator of Taflb's Jerufalcm Delivered. 

G4 For 
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For holy lift rever'd ; to fuch, crcwhile. 
Fond Supcrftition many a pleafant grove. 
And limpid fpring, was wont to confecratc. 
Of Emma's ftory nought Tradition fpeaks ; 
Conjcfture, whoj behind Oblivion's veil, ' 
Along the doubtful paft delights to ftray, 
Boafts now, indeed, that from her well the place 

Receiv'd its appellation*. Thou, fweet Vill, 

Farewell! and ye, fweet fields, \vhere Plenty's horn 

Pours liberal boons, and Health propitious deigns 

Her chearing fmile ! you not the parching air 

Of arid fands, you not the vapours chill 

Of humid fens, annoy; Favonius' wing. 

From off your thyme-banks and your trefoil meads. 



* lo Doomfday-book; this village of Amwell is written Em- 
snevelle, perhaps orlgioally Emma's well. When the New 
Kiver Was opened, there was a fpring here which was taken into 
that aquedufi. Chadwell, the other fource of that river, evi- 
dently received its denomination from the tutelar Saint, St. Chad, 
who feems to have given name to fprings and wells in different 
parts of England. 

Waft* 
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Wafts balmy redolence; robufl: and gay 

Tour fwains induftrious ifiue to their toil. 

Till your rich glebe, or in yonr granaries ftore 

Its generous produce: annual ye refbund 

The ploughman's fong, as he thro' reeking foil 

Guides flow his (hining ihare ; ye annual hear 

The ihouts of harveft, and the prattling train 

Of chcarful gleaners: — and th' alternate ftrokes 

Of loud flails echoing from your loaded barns. 

The pallid Morn in dark November wake. 

But, happy as ye are^ in marks of wealth 

And population ; not for thefe, or aught 

Bcfide, wifli I, in hyperbolic fl:rains 

Of vain applaufe, to elevate your fame 

Above all other fcenesj for fcenes as fair 

Have charm'd my fight, but tranfient was the viewt 

You, thro' all feafons, in each varied hour 

For obfervation happieft, oft my fteps 

pave travcrs'd o'ers oft Fancy's eye has feen 

Gay 
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Gay Spring trip lightly onyour lovely lawns. 
To wake frefli flowers at morn ; and Summer fpread 
His liftlefs limbs, at noon-tide, on the marge 
Of fmooth tranflucent pools, where willows green 
Gave fhade, and breezes from the wild mint's bloom 
Brought odour exquifitej oft Fancy's ear. 
Deep in the gloom of evening woods, has heard 
The laft fad figh of Autumn, when his throne 
To Winter he refign'd; oft Fancy's thought. 
In extafy, where from the golden caft. 
Or dazzling fouth, or crimfon weft, the Sun 
A different luftre o'er the landfcape threw. 
Some Paradife ha^s form'd", the blifsful feat 
Of Innocence and Beauty ! while I wilh'd 
The (kill of Claud?, or Rubens, or of Him 
Whom now on Lavant's banks, in groves that 

breathe 
Enthufiafm fublime, the Sifter Nymphs* 

• Painting and Poetry. 

Infpire^ 
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Infpirc*; that, to the idea fair, my hand 
Might permanence have lent ! — Attachment ftrong 
Springs from delight beftow'd; to me delight 
tong ye have given, and I have given you praife! 

* Mr. George Smith of Chichefler» t jalUy celebrated 
Landfcape Painter, and alfo a Poet. Lavant is the name of 
the river at Chicbc2iBr, which city gave birth to the fublime 

Collins. 
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ECLOGUES. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

Much of the Rural Imagery which our Countrj^ 
affords, has already been introduced in Poetry 5 but 
many obvious and pleafing appearances feem to 
have totally efcaped notice. To defcribe thefe, is 
the bufinefs of the following Eclogues, The plan 
of the Carmen Amoebaeum, or Refponfive Verfc 
of the Antients, inconfiftent as it may be deemed 
with modern manner^, was preferred on this occa- 
fion, as admitting an arbitrary and defultory difpo- 
fition of ideas, where it was found difficult to prc- 
fcrve a regular conncftion* 
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RURAL SCENERY; or, The Describers. 



"r\ECEMBER's froft had bound the fields and 

ftreams. 
And Noon's bright fun effus'd its chcarful beams: 
Wherewoodland,northward,fcreen'dapleafantplainj 
And on dry fern- banks brouz*d the fleecy train. 
Two gentle youths, whom rural fcenes could pleafe. 
Both Ikiird to frame the tuneful rhyme with eafe. 
Charmed with the profpeft, flowly ftray'd along, 
thcmfelves amufing with alternate fong. 

FIRST. 
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FIRST. 
Thcfc pollard oaks their tawny leaves retain, 
Thcfc hardy hornbeams yet unftripp'd remains 
The wintry groves all elfe admit the view 
Thro* naked ftems of many a varied hue, 

SECOND. 
Yon flirubby flopes a pleafing mixture fhowj 
There the rough elm and fmooth white privet grow, 
Straight flioots of afh with bark of glofly grey. 
Red cornel twigs, and maple's ruffet fpray^ 

FIRST. 
Thefe ftony ftecps with fpreading mofs abound, 
Grey on the trees, and green upon the grounds 
With tangling brambles ivy interweaves. 
And bright rtiezerion * fpreads its clufl'ring leaves. 

SECOND. 

* MezerioD, Laureola Senpervirens : wulg, Spurge-Ltorel. 
This beauufa^ little erergreen is frequeot among oar woods and 
coppices. Its fmooUiihining leaves are placed on the cop of the ftemt 

in 
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SECOND. 

Old oaken (tubs tough faplings there adorn^ 

There hedge- row plalhes yield the knotty thorns 

The fwain for different ufes thefe avail. 

And form the traveller's ftafF, the threlher's flaiL 

FIRST. 
Where yon brown hazels pendent catkins bear. 
And prickly furze unfolds its blofToms fair. 
The vagrant artift oft at eafc reclines. 
And broom's green (hoots in befoms neat combines* 

SECOND. 
See, down the hill, aloilg the ample glade. 
The new-fallen wood in even ranges laid I 
There his keen bill the bufy workman plies. 
And bids in heaps his well-bound faggots rife. 

incircalartuftsor duders. Its Howers are fmall, of a light green, 
and perfome the air at a diflance in an agreeable manner. It blows 
Terj early in mild feafons and warm fituations. The common de* 
ddaooj Mezerion, frequently planted in gardens, though very 
diferent in appearance, is another fpecies of this genas. 

H FIRST. 



$S ECLOGUE I. 

FIRST; 
Soon Ihall kihd Spring her flowery gifts beftdw. 
On funny banks when filver fnowdrops blow. 
And tufts of primrofe all around arc fprcad. 
And purple violets all their fragrance Ihed* 

SECOND. 
The woods then white ancmonies array. 
And lofty fallows their fweet bloom difplay^ 
And fpicy hyacinths azure bells unfold; 
And crowfoot clothes the mead with fhining gold« 

l?lRsr. 
Then foon gay Summer brings his gaudy train. 
His crimfon poppies deck the corn- clad plain i 
• There fcabious blue*, and purple knapweed f rife, 
And weld J and yarrow Ihow their various dyes* 

* Scalnous : Scabiofa Valgaris. f Knapweed : Jacfi 

Vulgaris. t Weld: Luteola Vulgaris, or Dyers* Weti* 

»— Thefe plants, with many otkers not inferior in beauty, are 
frequent on the balks, or ridges, which feparate difierent kinds 
of com in our common fields. 

SECOND. 
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SECOND. 
In l!ia4y lanes red foxglove bells appear^ 
And golden fpikes the downy mulleins rear*j 
Th' inclofure ditch luxuriant mallows hide^ 
And branchy fuccory crowds the pathway fide* 

FIRST. 
The autumnal fields few pleafing plants fupply^ 
Save where pale eyebright grows in pafturea 

dry. 
Or vervain blue, for magic rites renowned. 
And in the village precindts only found f. 



• Tke digitalis, or Foxglove^ is a very beaatiful plant; 
there are feveral varieties of it which are honoured with a place 
in our gardens. The Mullein is not inferior in beant/i confe* 
^oendy merits equal notice. 

f It b a vulgar opinion, that Vervain never grows in any 
phct more than a quarter of a mile diftant from a houfe.— Vide 
Miller's Gardener's Didionary, article Verbena. 



H » 



SECOND. 
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SECOND. 
Th* autumnal hedges withering leaves cmbrowft, 
Save where wild climbers fpread their filyery down*. 
And rugged blackthorns bend with purple floes. 
And the green flcewerwood feeds of fcarlet fliowsf. 

FIRST* 
When healthful fall ads crown the board in fpring. 
And nymphs green parfley from the gardens bring, 
Mark well left hemlock mix its poifonous leaves — 
Their femblancc oft th' incautious eye deceives. 



• Wild Climbers: Clematis, Viorna, or. Traveller's Joy. 
The white downy feeds of this plant make a Ytry confpicuout 
figare on oar hedges in aatamnt 

' f Skewerwood : Evonymus ; or, Spindle-tree. The twigs of 
this ihrab are of a fine green ; the capfules, or feed-yeflels, pf 
a fine purple ; and the feeds of a rich fcarlet. In aotumn^ 
when the capfules open and ihew the feeds, the plant has a moft 
beaadfttl appearance. 

SECOND. 
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SECOND, 
Warn, O yc fhcphards ! warn the youth who play 
On hamlet wades, befide the public way; 
There oft rank foils pernicious plants produce. 
There nightlbade's berry fwells with deadly juice. 

FIRST. 
What varied fcenes this pleafant country yields, 
Form'd by th' arrangenient fair of woods and fields I 
On a green hillock, by the fhady road. 
My dwelling (lands — a fweet reclufe abode! 
And o'er my darkened cafement intertwine 
The fragrant briar, the woodbine, and the vine. 

SECOND. 

How difTcrent fcenes our different taftes delight! 
Some feek the hills, and feme the vales invite. 
Where o*er the brook's moift margin hazels meet. 
Stands my lone home — a pleafant, cool retreat ! 

H 3 C^y 
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Gay loofcftrifc there and pale valerian fpring*. 
And tuneful reed-birds midft the fedges fing^ 

FIRST. 
Before my door the box-edg*d border lies. 
Where flowers of mint and thyme and tanfy rifcj 
Along my wall the yellow ftoneqrop grows. 
And the red houfeleck on my brown thatch blows. 

SECOND. 

Among green oficrs winds my ftream away. 
Where the blue halcyon flcims from fpray to 

fpray. 
Where waves the bulrufli as the waters glide. 
And yellow flag-flqw'rs deck the funny fide. 



* Loofeftrife: Lyfimachia Lutea Vulgaris. Dr. Hill ohCervts^ 
that it is fo beautiful a plant, in its eredl Aaturt, regular 
growth, and elegant flowers, that it is evtry way worthy to be 
taken into our gardens. It is freqnent in moift places. Th^ 
flov^ers are of a brig^M g: 14 colour. 

FIRST, 
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FIRST. 
Spread o*cr the flope of yon fteep wcftcrn hUI, 
My fruitful orchard (hclters all the villi 
There pear-trees tall their tops afpiring fhowi 
And apple-boughs their branches mix below. 

.SECOND, 
Eaft frorn my cottage ftretch delightful meadsj , 
Where rows of willows rife, and banks of reeds; 
There rojl clear rivers j there, old elms between. 
The mill's white roof and circling wheels are fecn. 

FIRST, 
Palemon's garden hawthorn hedges bound. 
With flow'rs of white, or fruit of crimfon, crown'd^ 
There vernal lilacs fhow their purple bloom, 
And fwcct fyringas all the air perfume; 
The fruitful mulberry fpreads its umbrage cool, 
Apd the rough quince o'erhangs the little pool. 

H4 SECONI?. 
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SECOND. 
Albino's fence green currants hide from view. 
With bunches hung of red or amber huej 
Befide his arbour blows the jafmine fair. 
And fcarlet beans their gaudy bloflbms beari 
The lofty hollyhock there its fpikc difplays. 
And the broad funflow'r fliows its golden rays, 

FIRST. 
Where mofs-grown pales a funny fpot inclos'dj 
And pinks and lilies all their hues expos'd. 
Beneath a porch, with mantling vines enwreath'd. 
The morning breeze the charming Sylvia 

breath'd : 
Not pink nor lily with her face could vie. 
And, O how foft the'languifh of her eye ! 
I faw and lov'di but lov'd, alas, in vain! 
She check'd my paffion with fevere difdain* 

SECOND, 
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SECOND. 
When o'er the meads with vernal verdure gajr 
The village children wont at eve to ftray, 
I pluck'd frefti flowerets from the grafly groui^d. 
And their green (talks with bending rufhes bounds 
My wreaths, my nofegays, then my Delia dreft, 
Crown'd her fair brow, or bloom'd upon her 

breaft. 
Young as I was, the pleafing thought was mine. 
One day, fond boy, that beauty will be thine ! 



FIRST. 

Befide his gate, beneath the lofty tree. 

Old Thyrsis' well-known feat I vacant fee; 

There, while his prattling offspring round him 

play'd. 

He oft to pleafe them toys of ofiers made; 

That feat his weight (hall never more fuftain. 

That offspring round him neVr ihall fport again* 

SECOND. 
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SECOND. 
Yon lone chyrch towVthat overlooks the hills !-^ 
The fight nny foul full oft with forrow fills : 
There Damon lies; — in prime of youth he died!—* 
A ford unknown, by night he vent'rous tried: 
In vain he ftruggled with the foaming wave^ 
No friendly ^rm, alas^ was near to fave ! 

FIRST. 
Ceafe, friend ! and, homeward as we bend our way. 
Remark the beauties of the clofing day; 
See, tow'rds the weft, the redd'ning Sun declines. 
And o'er the fields his level luftrc fhines* 

SECOND. 
How that bright landfcape lures the eye to gaze, 
IVhere with his beams the diftant windows blaze ! 
And the gilt vane, high on the fteeple fpire. 
Glows in th? air-^-a dazzling fpot of fire! 

FIRST. 
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FIRST. 
Behind yon hill he now forfakes our fight^ 
And yon tall beeche$ catch his lateft lights 
The hamlet fmokes in amber wreaths arife s 
White mift, like water, on the valley lics^ 
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SECOND. 
Where yon chalk cliffs th* horizon eaftward bounds 
And fpreading elms the ancient hall furroundj 
The moon's bright prb arifes from the main^ 
hnd Night in filence holds her folemn reign^r 



[ «o8 ] 
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RURAL BUSINESS^ or. The Acricvlturists. 

m JTAY's lib'ral hand her fragrant bloom dif- 

closf*d. 
And herds and docks on gra0y banks repps'dj 
Soft Evening gave to eafe the tranquil hour. 
And Philomel's wild warblings fill'd the bow'r. 
Where near the village rofe the elm-crown'd hill. 
And white-leav'd afpins trembled o'er the rill. 
Three rural Bards, the village youth among. 
The pleafing lore of rural bufinefs fung. 

FIRST, 
The care of farms we fmg— attend the ftrain— 
What (kill, what toil, (hall beft procure you gain; 

How 
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Mow different culture different ground requires; 
While Wealth rewards whom Induftry infpires* 

SECOND. 
When thy light land on fcorching gravel lies, 
And to the fpringing blade fupport denies j 
Fix on the wintry tilth the frequent fold. 
And mend with cooling marl or untried mould* 

THIRD. 
If thy ftrong loam fuperfluous wet retain. 
Lead thro* thy fields the fubterraneous drain. 
And o'er the furf^ce mellowing ftores expand 
Of fiery lime, or incoherent fand. 

FIRST. 
In vacant corners', on the hamlet wafte. 
The ample dunghill's (teaming heap be plac'd; 
There many a month fermenting to remain, 
Ere thy flow team difperfe it o'er the plain. 

SECOND. 
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SECOND, 
The prudent farmer all manure provides. 
The mire of roads, the mould of hedge-row fides ^ 
For him their mud the ftagnant ponds fupply^ 
For him their foilj the (table and the fty. 

THIRD. 
For this the fwain, on Kennet's winding fhorci 
Digs fulphurous peat along the fable moors 
For this, where Ocean bounds the ftormy ftrand. 
They fetch dank fea-weed to the neighboring land 

FIRST. 
Who barren heaths to tillage means to turn. 
Mud, ere he plough, the greenfward pare and burn j 
Where rife the fmoking hillocks o'er the field. 
The faline alhes ufeful compofi: yield. 

SECOND. 
Where fedge or ruflies rife on fpongy foils. 
Or rampant mofs th' impoverilh'd herbage ipoihi 

Corrolii 
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Corrofivc foot with liberal hand bcftow; 
Th' improving pafturc foon its ufe will ihow« 

t H f R D. 

Hertfordian fwains on airy hills explore 
The chalk's white vein, a fertilizing ftorej 
This, from deep pits in copious balkets drawn^ 
Amends alike the arable and lawn. 



FIRST. 
Who fpends too oft in indolence the day. 
Soon fees his farm his bafe negledt betray j 
His ufelefs hedge-greens docks and nettles bear. 
And the tough cammock clogs his fhining (hare*. 

SECOND. 
Thy weedy fallows let the plough pervade. 
Till on the top th' inverted roots are laidi 

* Cammock s Ononis^ or RefUurrov^. The roots of tkit 
troablefome plant are fo ftrong^ that it is credibly aflerted they 
mil ftop a plough drawn by feveral horfesf 

There 
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There left to wither in the noon -tide ray, 
Qt by the fpiky harrow cleared away. 

THIRD. 
When wheat's green ftem the ridge begins 
hide. 
Let the fharp weedhook's frequent aid be tried. 
Left thy fpoil'd crop at harveft thou bemoan. 
With twitch and twining bindweed overgrown. 

FIRST. 
Much will rank melilot thy grain difgrace. 
And darnel, felleft of the weedy race : 
T* extirpate thefe might care or coft avail, 
T* extirpate thefe nor care nor coft fhould fail, 

SECOND. 

When the foul furrow fetid mayweed fills. 

The weary reaper oft complains of illsi 

As his keen fickle grides along the lands. 

The acrid herbage oft corrodes his hands^ 

THIRt 
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THIRD. 
Widd oft thy fcythc along the grafly layes. 
Ere the rude thiftle its light down difplaysj 
Elfc that light down upon the breeze will fly. 
And a new (lore of noxious plants fupply. 

FIRST. 
Would ye from tillage ample gains receive. 
With change of crops th' exhaufted foil relieve; 
Next purple clover let brown wheat be feen. 
And bearded barley after turnips green. 

SECOND. 
Bid here dark peas or tangled vetches fpread. 
There buckwheat's white flowV faintly ting'd with 

red; 
Bid here potatoes deep green ftcms be born. 
And yellow cole th' inclofure there adorn. 

THIRD. 
Here let tall rye or fragrant beans afcend. 
Or oats their ample panicles extendi 

I There 
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There reft thy glebe, left fallow not in vain> 
To feel the fummer's fun and winter's rain# 

FIRST. 
The Ikiird in culture oft repay their toil 
By choice of plants adapted to their foil; 
The fpiky faintfoin beft on chalk fucceeds. 
The lucern hates cold clays and moory meads. 

SECOND. 
Bed: on loofe fands^where brakes and briars once rofc^ 
Its deep fring'd leaves the yellow carrot fhows ; 
Beft on ftifF loam rough teafels* rear their heads. 
And brown coriander's odorous umbel fpreads. 

THIRD. 

On barren mountains, bleak with chilly air. 

Forbidding pafturage or the ploughman's care. 

Laburnum's boughs a beauteous bloom difclofe. 

Or fpiry pines a gloomy grove compofe. 

* Teafel: Dipfacos Sativns. This plant is coltiTatedy in 
many places^ for the ofe of the woollen manofadure. There are 
large fields of it ia Eflcx; where the Coriander is alfo grown. 

FIRST. 
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FIRST. 

6n rulhy marfhcs, rank with watry weeds. 
Clothe the cleared foil with groves of waving reedsi 
Of them the gard'ner annual fences forms. 
To fhield his tender plants from vernal ftorm^r 

SECOND. 
Cantabrian hills the purple faffron ftow s 
Blue fields of flax in Lincoln's fenland blow;^ 
On Kent's rich plains, green hop^ounds fcent the 

gales J 
And apple-groves deck Hereford's golden vales*. 

THIRD. 
ShelterM by woods the weald of Suflex lies; 
Her fmooth green downs fublime from Ocean rife : 
That, fittcft foil fupplies for growth of grain ; 
Thcfc, yield bcft pafture for the fleecy train. 

♦ There is a part of HcrrfordflriTe, from its crtrsordinary 

fertility and pleWkntners^ Hfitally denominated The Golden 

Vale. 

1 2 FIRST. 
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FIRST, 
Say, friends! whoe'er his refidence might chufc. 
Would thefe fweet fcenes of fylvan fhade refufe. 
And feek the black waftc of the barren wold. 
That yields no flielter from the heat or cold ? 

SECOND. 
Dull are flow Oufa's mifl-exhaling plains^ 
Where long rank grafs the morning dew retains: 
Who paftures there in Autumn's humid reign. 
His flock from ficknefs hopes to fave in vain. 

THIRD. 
The bleak, flat, fedgy fliores of Eflfex ftiun. 
Where fog perpetual veils the winter fun j 
Though flattering Fortune there invite thy ftay. 
Thy health the purchafe of her fmiles muft pay* 

FIRST. 
When, harveft pafl:, thy ricks of yellow corn 
Rife round the yard, and fcent the breeze of morns 

Rude 
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Rude Winter's rage with timely care to avert. 
Let the Ikiird thatcher pJy his ufcful art* 

SECOND. 
When thy ripe walnuts deck the glofly fpray. 
Ere pilfering rooks purloin them faft away. 
Wield thy tough pole, and lafh the trees amain. 
Till leaves and hufks the lawn beneath diflain. 

THIRD. 
When thy green orchards fraught with fruit appear. 
Thy lofty ladder 'midft the boughs uprear ; 
Thy balket's hook upon the branch fufpend. 
And with the fragrant burden oft defgend. 

FIRST. 
Spread on the grafs, or pil'd in heaps, behold 
The pearmain's red, the pippin's fpeckled gold; 
There fhall the ruffet's auburn rind be feen, 
Thereadftrcak's ftripes, and nonpareil's bright greea. 

I3 SECOND. 
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SECOND. 

Thcfc on dry ftraw, in airy chambers, lay. 
Where windoM?^ clear admit the noon-tide rayi 
They, fafe from frofts, thy table (hall fupply^ 
frefh to the tafte^ and pleafing to the eye« 

THIRD. 

When favouring feafons yield thee ftorc to 
fparc^ 
The circling mill and cumbrous prefs prepare i 
From copious vats, the well-fermented juice 
Will fparkling beverage for thy board produce. 

FIRST. 
From red to black when bramble-berries change^ 
And boys for nuts the hazel copfes range. 
On new-reap'd fields the thick ftrong ftubble mowji 
And fafe in ftacks about thy homeftead ftow. 

SECOND. 
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SECOND. 

With purple fruit when elder-branches bend. 
And their bright hues the hips and cornels blend. 
Ere yet chill hoar froft comes, or flcety rain. 
Sow with choice wheat the neatly furrow'd plain* 

THIRD. 
ro ■ When clamorous fieldfares feck the frozen mead. 
And lurking fnipes by gurgling runnels feed; 
Then 'midft dry fodder let thy herds be found. 
Where fheltering flieds the well-ftor'd crib fur- 
round. 

FIRST. 
Though Winter reigns, our labours never fail : 
Then all day long we hear the founding flail; 
And oft the beetle's ftrenuous ftroke defcends. 
That knotty block-wood into billets rends. 



1 + 
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SECOND. 
Then in the JDarns in motion oft are fcen 
The ruftling corn-fan, and the wiry fcreen : 
In facks the tafker meafures up his grain. 
And loads for market on the fpacious wain. 

THIRD. 
Th* inclofure fence then claims our tinriely care^ 
The ditch to deepen, and the bank repair ^ 
The well-plafli'd hedge with frequent (lakes con- 
fine. 
And o*er its top tough wy ths of hazel twine, 

FIRST. 
Where in the ci^oft the ruflct hayric^ ftandsj^ 
The dextrous binder twifts his fedgy bands, 
Acrofs the (lack his fliarp-edg'd engine guides. 
And the hard mafs in many a trufs divides*. 

* Hay is ufually cut with an obloog, triangular inftrument, 
called a Gut^og-koife. 

SECOND. 
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SECOND, 
When froft thy turnips fixes in the ground. 
And hungry flocks for food (land bleating round. 
Let fturdy youths their pointed peckers ply, 
Till the rais'd roots loofe on the furface lie, 

THIRD. 
When ftormy days conftrain to quit the field. 
The houfc or barn may ufeful bufinefs yield; • 
There crooked fnaths* of fiexile fallow make. 
Or of tough afh the fork- Hale and the rake. 

FIRST. 
Full many a chance defeats the farmer's pains. 
Full many a lofs diminiihes his gains ; 
Wet fpoils the feed, or frofts its growth o*er- 

power, 
Beafts break the ftalk, and birds the grain devour. 

* Snath, is the technical term for the handle of a fcythe. 

SECOND. 
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THIRD, 
While lindens fweet and fpiky chefnuts blow. 
While beech bears maft, on oaks while acorns 

grow} 
So long fhall laft the Shepherd's tuneful rhyme, 
Apd pleafc in every age and every clime I 



ORIENTAL 



ECL OGUES. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

The Oriental Eclogues of Collins have fuch 
excellence, that it may be fuppofed they muft preclude 
the appearance of any fubfequent Work with the fame 
title. This confideration did not efcape the Author 
of the following Poems; but as the fcenery and 
fentiment of his Predeceflbr were totally different 
from his own, he thought it matter of little con- 
fequence. 

This kind of compolition is, in general^ Tub* 
\t6k to one difadvantage, for which allowance 
ihould be made. He, who defcribes what he has 
feen, mayjdcCcribe correftly: he, who defcribes 
what he has not feen, muft depend for much on 
the accounts of others, and fupply the reft from 
his own imagination. 
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OR, 



HK ABSENT LOVER; 



AN ARABIAN BCLOOUS* 



THE learned and ingenious Mr, Jones, in his ejegaflf 
and judicious EfTay on the Poetry of the Eaftern Nations^ 
fpeaking of the Arabians, haJ the following paffage: **It 
** fometimes happens," fays he, ** that the young men of 
<< one tribe are in love with the damfels of another; and, 
** as the tints are frequently removed on a fudden, the lovers 
** are often feparated in the progrefs of the courtfhip. 
^* Hence, almoft all the Arabic poems open in this manner: 
*' The author bewails the fudden departure of his miftrefs, 
*^ Hinda, Maia, Zeineb, or Azza, and defcribes her beauty; 
*' comparing her to a wanton fawn that plays amongiflie 
^* aromatic fhrubs. His friends endeavour to comfort him; 
^< but he refufes confolation ; he declares his refolution of 
<* vifiting his beloved, though the way to her tribe lie 
** through a dreadful wildernefs, or even through a den of 
*' lions." — The Author of the following Eclogue was ftnick 
with this outline, and has attempted to fill it up. An apolo- 
gy for expatiating on the pleafing fubjedls of Love and Beauty, 
when nothing is faid to offend the ear of Chaflity, he fuppofes 
necdlefs. If any, however, there be, who queftion the uti- 
lity of at all defcribing thofe fubjeds ; fuch may remember, 
that there is an Eaflern Poem, generally cAeemcd facndf 
which abounds with the moft ardent expreffions of the one, 
and luxuriant pidures of the other. 



^><^x*x<>-x*x*x«x*x*x*x*x*xi> 



ZERAD; or. The Absent Lover 



An Arabian Eclogue. 



TTORASA'sTribe, a frequent- wandering train. 
From Zenan's paftures fought Negiran's plain. 
With them Semira left her favourite (hades. 
The lovelieft nymph of Yemen's fportive maids ! 
Her parting hand her fair companions preft; 
A tranfient forrow touch 'd each tender bread ; 
As fome thin cloud acrofs the morning ray 
Cafts one fhort moment's gloom, and glides away : 
Their cares, their fports, they hafted foon to tend. 
And loft in them the memory of their friend. 



But 
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But gallant Zerad ill her abfence bore,— 
A wealthy Emir from Katara's fhorc; 
A warrior he, the braveft of his race; 
A bard high-honoured in his native place; 
Age oft learn'd knowledge from his tuneful tonguc> 
And liftening Beauty languifli'd while he fung. 
What time the tribes in camp contiguous lay. 
Oft with the Fair-one he was wont to ftray; 
There oft for her frefli fruits and flow'rs he 

fought. 
And oft her flocks to chryflal fountains brought. 

Where the tall palm-grove grac'd Alzobah's grcen^ 
And fable tents in many a rank were feen * j 
While Evening's fteps the fetting Sun purfued> 
And the ftill fields her balmy tears bedew'di. 
The penfive Lover, there recHn'd apart. 
Indulged the forrows of his anxious heart. 

♦ The Arabian Tents arc black. Vide Canticles, i. 5. 

His 
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His graceful head the coftly turban drcftj 
The crimfon fafti confined his azure veflr; 
His hand the founding arabeb* fuftain'dj 
And thus his voice in melody complain'd— 
Soft as the night-bird's amorous muGc flows. 
In Zibit's gardens, when fhe woos the rofe f : 

' Bright ftar of Sora's fky, whofe matchlefs 
* blaze 
' Gilds thy proud tribe with mild, benignant rays ! 
' Sweet flowV of Azem's vale, whofe matchlefs 

* bloom 
' O'er thy fam'd houfe fpreads exquifice perfume 1 
' Blithe fawn of Kofa, at the break of dawn, 
* 'Midft groves of gaflla, fporting on the lawn ! 

* Arabebbab» an Arabian and Moorilh inilrument of mufic* 
Vide Shaw's Travels, 2nd Ruflcll's Hiftory of Aleppo. 

t Alluding to an Eaftern fable of the Nightingale courting 
the Rofe. 

K 2 * Too 
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* Too charming Beauty! why mufl: I bemoan 

* Thee from my prefence thus abruptly flown? 

* Ere the (hrill trump to march the fignal gave, 
€ x\nd banners high in air began to wave; 

* Ere the tall camel felt his wonted load, 

* And herds and flocks flow mov'd along the road; 

* Ere flow behind them march'd the warrior train, 
' And the ftruck tents left vacant all the plain ; 

' Could no fond plea obtain a longer fl:ay; 

* Would no kind hand th' intelligence, convey J 

* Ah, haplefs me ! to Aden's port I fliray'd, 

* Sought gold and gems, but loft my lovely maid I 
/ My friends, they come my forrows to allay— 

* AzoR the wife, and Soliman the gay—- 

' One cries, " Let Reafon hold her fober reign, 
" Nor Love's light trifles give thy bofom pain ! 

" For thee kind^Science all her lore difplays, 

« 

'* And Fame awaits thee with the wreath of 
" praifc." 

" O why," 
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*' why/* cries one, " is (he alone thy care ? 
*' She's fair, indeed, but other maids are fair: 
'' Negima's eyes with dazzling luftre fhine, 
" And her black trcfTes curl like Zebid's vine; 
" On H:!iDA's brow Kufhemon's lily blows, 
" And on her cheek unfolds Nifhapor's rofc ! 
" With them, the tale, the fong, the dance (hall 

" pleafe, 
" When Mirth's free banquet fills the bow'r of 

" eafe." 
* Ah ccafe, faid l-, of love he little knows, 
' Who with fage counfcl hopes to cure its woes! 
^ Go, bid in air Yamama's lightnings flay, 
^ Or Perath's lion quit his trembling prey : 
' Kind Science' lore with Beauty beft we fliare, 
' And Beauty's hands Fame's faircft wreaths pre- 

* pare. 
' I praife Negima's lovely hair and eyes j 
' Nor Hinda's lily, nor her rofe defpifc; 

K 3 , * But 
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* But Omman's pearls diffufc a brighter beam 

* Than the gay pebbles of Kalafa's ftream. — 

* O lov'd Semira ! whither doft thou rove? 
^ Tread thy foft fteps by Sada*s jafmine grove? 
^ Doft thou thy flocks on Ocah's mountain keep ? 

* Do Ared's olives whifper o'er thy fleep ? — 

^ Ah, nol — — the maid, perhaps, remote from 
* thefe, 

* Some hoftile troop, in ambulh laid, may feize: 
' Too lovely captive! (he, in triumph borne, 

« The proud Pacha's throng'd haram (hall adorn. 

* Vain fear! around her march her valiant 

* friends J 

^ Brave Omar's hand the bow of Ishmael bends; 
^ Strong Hassan's arm Kaaba's fpear can wield, 

* And rear on high £l-makin's ponderous fhicld! 
^ Ah, Ihame to me ! (hall Sloth's diflionouring 

* <:hain 

* From love, from glory, Zerad here detain, 

< TiU 
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' Till grief my cheek with fickly fafFron fpread, 

* And my eyes, weeping, match th' Argavao's 

' red*? 

* Haftc, bring my ftced, fupremc in ftrength and 

* grace, 

* Firft in the fight, and fleeteft in the chace; 

' His fire renown'd on Gebel's hills was bred, 

* His beauteous dam in Derar's paftures fed: 

' Bring my ftrong lance that, ne'er impell'd in vain, 
' Picrc'd the fierce tyger on Hegefa*s plain. 
^ Acrofs the Defart I her fteps purfue; 
' Toil at my fide, and Danger in my view ! 

* There Thirft, fell daemon! haunts the fultry air, 
' And his wild eye-bails roll with horrid glare; 



♦ D' Hcrbclot informs os, that Saffron Faces, and Argavan 
Eyes, are exprefli:}ns commonly ufe^ in the Eaft, to defcribe 
paffionate lovers, whofe melancholy appears in their counte- 
nances, and whofe eyes become red with weeping. The Arga- 
nn is fuppofed to be the Arbor Judsc ; whofe bloflbms are of a 
bright purple. Vide Harmer's Commentary on Solomon's 
Songy page 162. 

K 4 ' There 
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^ Their deadly Sumiel*, ftriding o'er the land, 
^ Sweeps his red wing, and whirls the burning 

' fandj 
^ As winds the weary caravan along, 
' The fiery ftornn involves the haplefs throng, 
^ I gOj I gOj nor Toil nor Danger heed; 

* The faithful lover Safety's hand fhall lead. 

' The heart that fofters Virtue's generous flames, 

* Our Holy Prophet's fure protedtion claims. 

* Delightful Iremf ('midft the lonely wafte 

* By Shedad's hand the paradife was plac'd) 

* Each ihady tree of varied foliage fhows, 

* And every flower and every fruit beftows; 

* Sumiel ; the ^ery blafUng wind of the DefarC. 

t " Mahommedy in his Alcoran, in the Chapter of the 
" Mornings mentions a garden, called Irero, which is no lefs 
** celebrated by the Afiatic poets, than that of the Hefperides 
*< by the Greeks. It was planted, as the Commentators fay^ 
** by a king, named Shed ad; and was once feen by an Ara- 
'* bian, who wandered far into the Defart, in fearch of a loft 
'* camel." Jones's EfTay on the Poetry of the Eallern Nations. 

' There 



^ < 
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There drop rich gums of every high perfume; 

* There fing fwect birds of every gaudy plume; 

* There foft-eyed Hourics tread th' cnamell'd 

* green — 
' Once, and no more, the happy feat was feen; 

* As his ftray'd camel 'midft the wild he fought, 

* Chance to the fpot the wandering Esar brought; 

* A blifsful Irem, 'midft the Dcfart drear, 

* Semira's tent my love-fick fight Ihall chear. 

' What palm of beauty towVs on Keran's hilU? 

* What myrrh with fragrance Sala's valley fills ? 
' Tis fhe, who left fo late her favourite Ihadcs, 

* The lovelieft nymph of Yemen's fportive maids! 

* Look from thy tent, the curtains fair unfold, 

* Give to my view thy veil of filk and gold; 

* lift that veil 1 thy radiant eyes difplay— 

* Thofe radiant eyes (hall light me on my way I 

* On Hejar's wild rocks from the Perfian main, 

' Thus the Moon rifing lights the wilder'd fwain. 

* O raifc 



I 
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* O raife thy voice! the found fhall give delight, 

* Like fongs of pilgrims diftant heard by night! 

* 1 90me, I come !' He fpoke, and feiz'd the rein. 

And his fleet courfer fpurn'd the fandy plain. 
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O R, 



THE ARTIFICIAL FAMINE: 



AN EAST-INDIAN ECLOGUE, 



THE following account of Briii(h conjufl and its coi 
f?qucncc<, in Bengal and the adjacent provinces, foir.e yeai 
ago, will afford a fufficient idea of the fuhjed of the fo 
lowing Eclogue. After defcribing the monopoly of fu! 
betel- nut, and tobacco, the Hiftorian thus proceeds : ** Mc 
** ney, in this current, came but by drops; it could n( 
" quench the ihirft of thofc who waited in India to receiv 
** it. An expedient, fuch as it was, remained to quicke 
*' its pace. — The natives could live with little fait, but nc 
** without food. Some of the agents faw themfelves we 
*' fituatcd for coUeQing the rice into (lores ; they did fc 
*' They knew the Gentoos would rather die, than violat 
•* the precepts of their religion by eating Rc!h. The alter 
*' native would therefore be, between giving what they hac 
** and dying. The inhabitants funk ; they that cultivate 
** the land, and faw the harveft at the difpofal of othen 
'^ planted in doubt ; fcarcity enfued ; then the monopol 
** was eafier managed. The people took to roots, and foo 
*' they had been unaccuftomed to eat. Sicknefs enfued. Ii 
'* fome diflrids, the languid Living left the bodies of thei 

" numerous Dead unburied.'* Short Hiftory of Englifl 

Tranfa(!^ions in the Eaft- Indies, p. 145. 

The above quotation fufficiently proves, that the genera 
plan of the following Poem is founded on fadl. And, ever 
with regard to its particular incidents, there can be littk 
doubt, but that, among the varied miferies of millions, 
every piflurc of diftrcfs, which the Author has drawn, had its 
original. 
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SERIM; or. The Artificial Famine: 



An East-Indian Eclcguc. 







Guardian Genius of this facrcd wave*! 



* O fave thy fons, if thine the power to favc !' 
SoSerim fpoke, as fad on Ganges' Ihore 
He fat, his country's miferies to deplore — 
'0 Guardian Genius of this facred wave? 
' fave thy fons, if thine the power to favc? 
* From Agra's tow'rs to Muxadabat'sf walls, 
' On thee for aid the fuffering Hindoo calls: 



I * The Hindoos worfliip a God or Genius of the Ganges* 

t Maxadabat, or Morfhedabat, a large city of India, about 
two hundred miles above Calcutta. The name is commonly 
pronoonced with the accent on the lafl fyllable : Muxadabat. 
Ihave taken the liberty to accommodate this,^ and fome few 
other words, to my verfe, by altering the accentuation; a mat- 
ter, I apprehend, of little ccnfequencc to the Engli(h reader. 

* Europe's 
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* Europe's fell race controul the wide domain, 
« Engrofs the harveft, and cnflave the fwain. 

* Why rife thefe cumbrous piles along thy tide ? 

* They hold the plenty to our prayers denied ! 

* Guards at their gates perpetual watch maintain, 
« Where Want in anguifh craves relief in vain, 

•* Bring gold, bring gems,'* the infatiate plunderers 

cry; 
** Who hoards his wealth by Hunger's rage ihall 

« die." 
< Ye Fiends! ye have ravifh'd all our little ftore^ 
« Ye fee we perifh, yet ye afk for more ! 

* Go yc yourfelves, and fearch for gold the mine; 

* Go, dive where pearls beneath the ocean fhine! 

' What right have ye to plague our peaceful land? 

* No fliips of ours e'er fought your weftern ftrand: 

* Ne'er from your fields we fnatch'd their crops 

' away, * 

* Nor made your daughters or your fons our prey. 

5 « Not 
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* Not ev'n in thought wc quit our native place— 

* A calm, contented, inoffcnfive race! 

* By Avarice led, ye range remoteft climes, 

* And every nation execrates your crimes. 

* When Timur's Houfe* renown'd, in Delhi 

' reign'd, 

* Diftrefs, affiftance unimplor'd obtained: 

* When Famine o'er the afflifted region frown'd, 
' And Sicknefs languifh'd on the barren ground, 

* The Imperial granaries wide difplay'd their doors, 

* And ihips provifion brought from diftant fhores; 

* The laden camels crowded Kurah's vales, 

* From Colgon's cliffs they hail'd the coming fails* 

* The famous Mahometan tyrant, Aaranzebe, during a fg^ 
nine which prevailed ia different parts of India, exerted himfelf 
to alleviate the diilrefs of his fubjefls. " He remitted the taxe» 
** that were due; he employed thofe already collected in the 
" purchafe of corn, which was diflributed among the poorer 
'' fort. He even expended immenfe fums out of the treafury^ 
** in conveying grain, by land and water, into the interior 
*' provinces, from Bengal, and the countries which lie on the 
^* £ve branches of the Indus/' Dew's Indo^n, vol. iii, p. 340. 

' But 
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* But ye !— even now, while fav'ring feafons fmiS 
' And the rich glebe would recompenfc our toil, 

* Dearth and Difeafe to you alone we. owe; 

* Ye caufc the mifchicf, and enjoy the woe! 

* This beauteous clime, but late, what plcnC 
' bleft! 
^ What days of pleafure, and what nights of reft! 

* From Gola's ftreets, fam'd mart of fragrar 

* grain! 

« Trade's chearful voice refounded o'er the plain; 

' There now fad Silence liftens to the waves 

^ That break in murmurs round the rocky caves. 

* Sweet were the fongs o'er Jumal's level borne, 

* While bufy thoufands throng'd to plant the corr 

* Now tenfold tax the farmer forc'd to yield, 

* Defpairs, and leaves unoccupied the field. 

c Sweet were the fongs of Burdwan's mulben 

* grove, 

« While the rich filk the rapid (buttle wove; 

' No 
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* Now from the loom our coftly veftmcnts 

* torn, 

* The infulting robbers meaneft flaves adorn. 
' In Malda's Ihadesj on Puma's palmy plain^ 

* Thchaplcfs artifts, urg'd to toil in vain, 

' Quit their fad homes, and mourn along the 

* land, 

* Apcnfive, pallid, fclf-difabled band*!— 

' The year revolves—" Bring choiceft fruits and 
" flowers! 
*' Spread wide the board in confecrated bowers; 



* '' Thofe who now made the things the Englifli moil want^ 
** ed, were prefled on all fides*— by their own neceffities^ their 
' Mighbours^ and the agents employed to procure the Com- 
** ptoy's inveftments, as the goods Tent to Eurcpe are called. 
** Tkefe importunities were united* and urged fo much, £0 
*'o6en, aod in foch ways» as to produce, among the people in 
*' the filk biifine(s, inftances of their cutting off their thumbs, 
" that the want of them might excufe them from following 
" their trade, and the inconveniences to which they were ex- 
*' pofed beyond the common lot of their neighbours/* 

Hiftory of Bnglifh TranfaQions in the Eaft- Indies. 



Bring 
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*^ BringJoy,bringSport, the fong, the dance prcpwr^ • 
** 'Tis Drugah's * Fcaft, and all our friends mu ^ 
« fhare!'^ 

* The year revolves— nor fruits nor flowers are fccn > 
' Nor feftive board in bowers of holy green; 

' Nor Joy, nor Sport, nor dance, nor tuneful ftrain^ 

* 'Tis Drugah*s feaft — but Grief and Terror reign^ 

* Yet there, ingrate! oft welcome guefts ye came, 

* And talked of Honour's laws and Friendfliip*s flame. 

* The year revolver— and Bishen's f Fafl: invites 
' On Ganges' marge to pay the folemn rites; 

' All, 

* Drugah; a Hindoo Goddefs. ** Drugak Po^jah is the 
« grand general fead of the Gentoos, ufually viiited by ail 
** Europeans (by invitation), who are treated by the proprietors 
•* of the feaft with the fruits and flowers in feafon, and are 
«' entertained every evening with bands of fingers and dancers.** 

Vide Holwell's Indofbn, vol. ii« 

* BisHBir, BisTN00> or Jaggbrnavt, is one of the prin« 
cipal Hindoo deities. *' This faft, dedicated to him» is called 
** the Sinan Jattra, or general wafhing in the Ganges^ 
*' and it is almoft incredible to think the immenfe molti- 

•• tude. 



* All, boons of BisHENj great Prcfcrvcr, crarci 

* All, in the facred floodj their bodies lave: 
' Nomore^ alas!— the multitude no more 
' Bathe in the tide^ or kneel upon the fliore; 
' No more from towns and villages they throng, 
' Wide o^er the fields, the public paths along: 
' Sad on our ways, by human foot unworn, 
' Stalks the dim form of Solitude forlorn! — 
' From Ava's mountains Morn's bright eyes furvcy 
' Fair Ganges' dreams in many a winding dray ; 

* There fleecy flocks on many an ifland feed; 

* There herds unnumber'd padure many a mead j 
' (While noxious herbs our laft refburce fupply, 

' And, dearth efcaping, by difeafe we die) 
" Take thefe,"ye cry,"nor more for food complain j 
^* Take thefe, and flay like us, and riot on the 
" flain!'' 

" tade, of ewery age and (br» dut appean on both tides the 
*' mer, throoghoot its whole courfe, at one and the fame 
" time." Vide Mr. Holwell, vol. ii. p. 124. 128. 

La 'Ah 
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^ Ah do! our Law the crime abhorr'd withftands; 
^ We die-— but blood fhall ne'er pollute our hands. 
^ O Guardian Genius of this facred wave ! 
^ SavCj fave thy foiis> if thine the power to fave!' 

So Serim fpoke — while by the moon's pale beam^ 
The frequent corfe came floating down theftream*. 
He figh'd, and rifing turn'd his ftcps to rove 
Where wav'd o'er Nizim's vale the coco-grove j 
There, 'midft fcorch'd ruins, one lone roof remained. 
And one forlorn inhabitant contain'd. 
The found of feet he near his threfliold heard i 
Slow from the ground his languid limbs he rear'd: 

* Come, Tyrant, come ! perform a generous part, 

' Lift thy keen fteel, and pierce this fainting heart! 

* Com'ft thou fof gold ? my gold, alas, I gave, 

* My darling daughter in diftrefs to fave! 

* Yhe Hindoos frequently call the bodies ^f their deceafed 
uito the Ganges; with the idea» I fuppofei of committing 
them to the difpofal of the God or Genius of the Ry^en 

^ Thy 
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^ Thy faithlefs brethren took the (hining ftore^ 
' Then from my arms the trembling virgin tore ! 
' Three days, three nights, Tve languifli'd here 

* alone— 
' Three foodlefs days, three nights to flcepunknown ! 
* Come, Tyrant, come ! perform a generous part, 
' Lift thy keen ftccl, and pierce this fainting heart!' 



1 



" No hoftile ftcps the haunt of Woe invade/' 
SiRiM replied — and, palTing where the glade 
A length of profpcft down the vale difplay*d, 
Another fi^ht of mifery met his view; 
Another mournful voice his notice drew ! 
There, near a temple's recent ruin, ftood 
A white-rob'd Bramin, by the facred flood : 
His wives, his children, dead bcfidc him lay — 
Of Hunger thcfe, and thofe of Grief the prey ! 
Thrice he with duft defil'd his aged head; 
Thrice o'er the ftrcam hi^ hands uplifted fpread; 

L 3 . ^ Hea*| 
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* Hear, all ye Powers to whom we bend in prayer I 
^ Hear, all who rule o'er water, earth, and air ! 

^ 'Tis not for them, thq' lifclefs there they licj 

* *Tis not for me, tho' innocent I die: — 

f My Country's bread the tyger, Avarice, rends^ 

* And loud to you her parting groan afccnds. 

* Hear, all ye Powers to whom we bend in prayer! 
^ Hear, all who rule o'er water, earth, and air ! 

* Hear, and avenge!—— 

^ But harl^ ! what voice, from yonder ftarry fphcre, 
^ Slides, like the bree?e of Evening, o'er my 

' ear? 
' Lo, BiRM ah's ♦ form ! on amber clouds emhron'd i 
' His azure robe with lucid emerald zon'd^ 



* BiRMAu is a principal Deity of the Hindoos^ in whoft 
perfon they worfhip the divine attribute of Wifdoro. From the 
bed accounts we have of India, the intelligent part of the na- 
tives do not worihip '' (locks and dones," merely as fuch ^ but 
rather the Supreme Exiilence, in a variety of attributes or ma* 
nifeilationfi 

^' He 



S E R I M. 151 

' He looks celeftial dignity and grace, 

* And views with pity wretched human race!' 

'^ Forbear, rafti man ! nor curfc thy country's foes ; 
" Frail man to man forgivenefs ever owes. 
" When MoiSAsooR* the fell on Earth's fair plain 
" Brought his detefted offspring. Strife and Pain; 
" Revenge with them, relentlefs Fury, came, 
^' Tier bofom burning with infernal flame ! 
** Her hair fheds horror, like the comet's blaze; 
«« Her eyes, all ghaflly, blaft where'er they gaze; 
*' Her lifted arm a poifon'd cricef fuftains; 
" Her garments drop with blood of kindred veins ! 
** Who alks her aid, muft own her endlefs reign, 
•' Feel her keen fcourgc, and drag her galling 
'' chain!" 

* The ftrains fublime in fwceteft mufic clofc, 
' And all the tumult of my foul compofe. 

♦ y.oi s AsooR : the Hindoo Author of Evil, fiaiilnr to cur Saiarj. 
f Cticc, an Indian dagger, 

L 4 ' Yec 
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* Yet you, ye oppreflbrs! uninvok'd on you*, 

* Your fteps, the fteps of Juftice will purfuc! 

* Go, fpread your white fails on the azure main j 

' Fraught with our fpoils, your native land regain i 

* Go, plant the grove, and bid the lake expand^ 
« And on green hills the pompous palace ftand ; 

* Let Luxury*s hand adorn the gaudy room, 

* Smooth the foft couch, and fhcd the rich perfume— 
^ There Night's kind calm in vain ihall deep invite, 
« While fancied omens warn, and fpeftres fright ; 
/ Sad founds ihall i0ue from your guilty walls, 

' The widow'd wife's, the fonlefs mother's calls i 
'And infant Rajahs' bleeding forms (hall rifC| 

* And lift to you their fupplicating eyes; 



* The Reader muft readily perceive the propriety of this tarn 
of thought in a Poem defigned to have a moral tendency. 
There ii much difference betvireen a perfon wifliing evil to hi^ 
enemy, and prefaging that evil will be the confequence of that 
enemy's crimes. The firft is an immoral ad of the will; the 
fecond, a neutral aft of the judgemcqt. 



Rcmorfc 
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^ Retnorfe intolerable your hearts will fcel^ 
< And your own hands plunge deep the avenging 
ftccl*. 

* (For Europe's cowards Heaven's command difdain, 
« To Death's cold arms they fly for eafe in vain.) 

* For us, each painful tranfmigration o'er, 

* Sweet fields receive us to refign no more ; 

' Where Safety's fence for ever round us grows, 

* And Peace, fair flower,with bloom unfading blowsj 
^ Lright's Sun unfetting (hines withchearing beami 
^ And Ple^fure's River rolls its golden ftream !' 

Enrapt he fpoke — then ceas'd the lofty ftrain. 
And Orel's rocks return'd the found again. — 



* The Hindoo religion firongly prohibits fuicide. Mr. lloU 
well gtTes OS the following pafTage from the Shafiah: ** Who- 
*' CxvtTf of the delinquent Debtah, fhall dare to free himfelf 
** from the mortal form wherewith I fhall enclofe him ; thoa, 
<f Sieby (halt plonge him into the Onderah for ever : he (hall 
** not again have the benefit of the fifteen Bobopns of purga- 
<* tion> piobatioiii and porificationt'* 

A Britifh 
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A Britiih ruffian, near in ambufli laid, 
^u(h*d fudden from the cane-ifle's fecret fhadc} 
^ Go to thy Gods!' with rage infernal cried. 
And headlong plunged the haplefs Sage into tb* 
foaming tide, 
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O R, 



JHE GOOD GOVERNOR 



A CHINE.SE ECLOCUE 



THOSE who are converfant in the beft accounts of 
China, particularly Du Halde's Hiftory, muft have re- 
marked, that the Chinefe government, though arbitrary, 
is well regulated and mild; and that a prince, in that 
country^ can acquire no glory, but by attention to tho 
welfare of his fubjeds. On thi9 general idea is founded the 
plan of the following Poem. 



C 157 1 

LI-PO; or. The Good Governor: 
A Chinese Eclogiie. 



WJ HERE Honan's hills Kianfi's vak inclorc. 

And Xifa's lake its glafly lertl (hows $ 

Ld-po's fair ifland lay— -delightful fcene !— 

With fwelling flopcsj and groves of every green : 

On azure rocks his rich pavilion plac'd, 

Rear'd its light front Mrith golden colunins 

graced i 

High o'er the roof a weeping willow hung. 

And jafmine boughs the lattice twined among > 

la porcelain va&s crefted amaranth grew> 

And ftarry after/ crimibn^ white^ and blue; 

Lien-hoa flowers upon the water fpread ; 

Bright Ihells and corals varied luftre Ihcd i 

FroKU 
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t*rom fparry grottos chryftal drops diftiird 
On founding brafs, and air with mulic fxll'd i 
Soft thro' the bending canes the breezes play'd^ 
The ruftling leaves continual murmur made ; 
Gay (hoals of gold-filh glittcr'd irt the tide. 
And gaudy birds flew fportive by its fide. 
The diftant profpefts well the fight might pleafe. 
With pointed mountains, and romantic trees : 
From craggy cliffs, between the verdant fhades, 
The filver rills rufh'd down in bright cafcades j 
O'er terracM flccps rich cotton harvefts* wav'd. 
And fmooth canals the rice-clad valley lav'd; 
Long rows of cyprefs f parted all the land. 
And tall pagodas crown'd the River's ftrand I 

* The Chinefe reduce the ft^ep flopei of their hills into little 
terraces, on which they grow cotton, potatoes, &€. Thef 
plant the edges of their terraces with trees^ which keep op the 
ground, and make a very fine appearance. 

t Their rice-grounds arc feparated by bfoad ditches, the 
fides of which are planted with cyprefles. 

VideOfteck's Voyage to China. 



'Twas here, from bufioefs and ics pomp and pain, 
^thc pcnGve mzSkcr fought relief in vain. 
5L,i-po, jMild princci a viceroy's fceptre fway'd, 
-And ten fair towns his gentle rule obey'd: 
Trhe morn's tranfaftions to his memory came, 
^nd fome he found to praife, and fome to blarney 
^ark'd here how juftice, pity there prevailed, 
" :And how from haftc or indolence he fail'd* 

Beneath a bower of fweet Ka-fa, whofc bloom 
Fiird all the adjacent lawn with rich perfume,. 
His flaves at diftancc fat — a beauteous train! — 
One wak'd the lute, and one the vocal ftrains 
They faw his brow with care all clouded o'er. 
And wi(h*d to eafe the anxiety he bore, 
Amufive tales their foothing lay difclos'd. 
Of heroes brave to perils ilrange expos'd. 
Of tyrants proud, from power's high fummit caft; 
Andiovers^ long^fponding, blefb at laft. 
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They ccas'dj the warblings foftly died away. 

Like zephyrs ceafing at the clofe of day. 

« This fccne/ faid he, ' how fair! to plcafc th- 

' fight, 
« IJow Nature's charms. Art's ornaments unite ! 

* Thofc maids, what magic in the drains they fung! 

* Songfweetlieft flows from Beauty's tuneful tongue 

* Yet fay, did Tien bid power and wealth be mine 
« For me my foul to pleafure to refign ? 

« What boots that annual, on our fathers' tombs 

* We ftrew fair flowers, and offer choice perfumes 

* Our veneration of their memories (hew, 

* And not their fteps in Virtue's path purfue ? 

« When, from his province as the prince returns, 
« Rich feafts for him arc fpread, and incenfe burnt 

* And gilded barks unfold their ftreamers gay, 

* And following crowds their loud applaufes pay; 

* Avails all this, if he from right has fwerv'd, 
^ And Confciencc telU him all is undeieiT'd? 

* Arifi 
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* Arifc, Li-po! 'tis Duty calls,' arife! 

* The fun finks reddening in Tartarian flcics* 

* Yon walls that tower o'er Xenfi's neighbouring 

* plain, 
. * Yon walls unnumber'd miferies contain. 

* Think, why did Tien fuperior rank inrjpart, 
' Force of the mind, or feelings of the heart. 

' Laft night in deep, to Fancy's fight difplay'd^ 
' Lay lovelier fcenes than e'er my eyes furvey'd; 
^ With purple Ihone the hills, with gold the vales, 

* And greeneft foliage wav'd in gentleft gales : 

' *Midft palmy fields, with funfhine ever bright, 

* A palace rear'd its walls of filvery white; 

* The gates of pearl a (hady hall difclos'd, 

* Where old Confucius' rev'rend form repos'd: 

' Loofc o'er his limbs the filk's light texture flow'd, 
' His eye fcrene etherial luftre (how'd : 
" My fon," faid he, as near his feat I drew, 
** Caft round this wonderous fpot thy dazzled view; 
M '' See 



i62 ORIENTAL ECLOGUES. 

*^ See how, by lucid founts in myrtle bowers, 
** The bleft inhabitants confume their hours! 
" They ne'er to War, fell Fiend ! commiffion gave 
" To murder, ravifli, banifli, and enflavej 

* ^ They ne'er bade Grandeur raife her gorgeous prl< 
" With tribute ravifh'd from the hand of Toilj 
*^ But parents, guardians of the people reign'd, 

" The weak defended, and the poor fuftain'd." 
' Smiling he ccas'd— the vifion feem'd to fly, 
' Like fleecy clouds difpcrfing in the flcy. 
' Arife, Li-po ! and caft thy robes afide, 

* Difguife thy form, thy well-known features hid 

* Go forth, yon ftreets, yon crowded ftreets pcrvad 

* Mix with the throng, and mark who feeks tl 

' aid: 

* There Avarice fl:ern, o'er Poverty bears fway, 
' And Age and Sickncfs fall his eafy prey; 

^ There hands that Jufticc' facred enfigns bear, 

* ProtccT: the plunderer, and the plunder fharcj 

' Pcrha 
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' Perhaps there Difcord*s dcfperate rage prevails, 
' And Wifdom's voice to calm the tumult fails; 
' Perhaps Revenge gives viftims to the grave, 
' Perhaps they perifh, ere I hafte to favc !' 

Hefpoke, and rofes but now along the way 
That from the city-gate fair- winding lay. 
Stretched thro*green meadswhere lowing cattlegraz'd , 
Amid the lake's wide filver level rais'd. 
Led up fteep rocks by painted bridges joined. 
Or near thin trees that o'er the tide inclined. 
Slow tow'rds his palace came a fuppliant train;—-* 
Whoe'er his prefence fought ne'er fought in vain— 
The ready veffel, waiting at his call, 
Rccciv'd, and bore him to the audience-halU 



M2 



O D 



S. 



Mj 



THE Horatian, or Icficr Ode, is charaftcrifed pri 
pally by cafe and correflncfs. The following little Pic 
attempted on that plan, were the production of very 
ferent periods, and, on revifal, were thought not u 
ferviog a place in this Collcdion. 



«X»X*X*X* x<>x*X«X*X*X*X^X» 



ODE I. 

TO LEISURE. 



/^ ENTLE Leifure, whom of yore 

To Wealth the fair Contentment bore. 
When Peace with them her dwelling made, 
And Health her kind attendance paid; 
As wandering o'er the funny plains 
They fed their herds and flefcy trains s — 
Thou! who country fcenes and air 
Preferr'ft to courts and crowds and care; 
With Thee I've often pafs'd the day, 
To Thee I wake the grateful lay. 

With Thee on Chad well's thymy brow*. 
Beneath the hazel's bending bough, 

• Chadwcll: The New River Head, near Ware- 

M 4 '*^^ 
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I've fat to breathe the fragrance cool 
Exhaling from the glafly pool ; 
Where, thro' th' unfuUicd chryftal fcen. 
The bottom (how'd its fliining green : 
As, all-attentive, thefe I view'd. 
And many a plcafing thought purfued> 
Whatever of pleafurc they beftow'd. 
Still I to Thee that pleafure ow'd ! 

With Thee, on Mufsla's* corn-clad heighi 
The landfcape oft has charm'd my fight; 
Delightful hills, and vales and woods. 
And dufty roads, and winding floods; 
And towns, that thro' thin groups of fhade 
Their roofs of varied form difplay'd: 
As, all-attentive, thefe I view'd. 
And many a pleafing thought purfued, 
Whate'er of pleafure they beftow'd. 
Still I to Thee that pleafure ow'd ! 

"^ Mufsla: a hill on the north fide of W^re. 

Wit 
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With Thee, where Eafna's* hornbeam-grove 
Its foliage o'er me interwove. 
Along the lonely path I've ftray'd. 
By banks in hoary mofs array 'd; 
Where tufrs of azure orpine grew. 
And branchy fern of brighter hue : 
As, all-attentive, thefe I view'd. 
And many a pleafing thought purfued. 
Whatever of pleafure they beftow'd. 
Still I to l*hee that pleafure ow'd ! 

With Thee by Stanfted'sf farms inclos'd. 
With aged elms in rows difpos'd; 
Or where her chapel's walls appear. 
The filver winding river near. 
Beneath the broad-lcav'd fycamore, 
I've linger'd on the (hady (horc : 

* Eafna : a pleafant wood, call of Ware. 

t Scanlled : a village in the fame neighbourhood. 

As, 
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As, all -attentive, thefe I view'd. 
And many a pleafing thought purfucd. 
Whatever of plcafure they bellow 'd. 
Still I to Thee that pleafure ow'd ! 

With Thee, where Thanies his waters Ic 
Round Poplar's Ifle* of verdant meads. 
Along the undulating tide, 
Tve feen the white-fail'd veflels glide; 
Or gaz'd on London's lofty towers. 
Or Dulwich hills, or Greenwich bowers : 
As, all-attentive, thefe I view'd. 
And many a pleafing thought purfued, 
Whate'er of plcafure they beftow'd. 
Still I to Thee that pleafure ow'dl 

O gentle Leifure! — ablent long— . 
I woo thee with this tuneful fong: 

* Poplar's Iflc; commonly called The Ifle of Dogs, op] 
Greenwich. 
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If e'er, allured by grateful change^ 
0*cr fccncs yet unbeheld I range. 
And Albion's eaft or weftern Ihorc 
For rural fblitudes explore: 
As, all-attentive, thefe I view. 
And many a pleafing thought purfue. 
Whatever of pleafure they bellow. 
To Thee that pleafure I muft owe! 
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ODE II. 

THE EVENING WALK. 



\KT HAT time fair Spring, with dewy hand. 

Awakes her cowflip bloom; 
And hawthorn boughs, by breezes fanned, 
Diffufe a rich perfume: 

Young Theron down the valley ftray*d 

At evening's filent hour; 
When bright the fetting funbeams play*d 

On Hertford's diftant tower. 

He figh'd, and call around his eye 

O'er all the pleafing fcene; 
Now tow'rds the golden-clouded (ky 

Now on the fields of green. 

' Thrice, 
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* Thrice has fair Spring her cowflip bloom 

* Awak'd with dewy hand j 

^ And hawthorn boughs diffiis'd perfume, 

* By wcftern breezes fann'di 

^ Since here, at evening's filent hour, 
« Delighted oft I ftray'd; 

♦ While bright on Hertford's diftant tower 

* The fetting funbeams play*d: 

^ 'Twas then the Batterer Hope was near, 

^ And fung this foothing drain: 
«< Where thro* the trees yon tow'rs appear 

** Far o'er the level plain i 

*^ There oft thy pleafant evening walk 

" Thy favourite Maid fhall join, 

^* And all the charms of tender talk 

^^ And tuneful fong be thine : 

'^ With 



174 ODE It. 

♦^ With thee fhe'U hear the bleat of flocks, 

«^ The throttle's mellow lay; 
'* The rills that murmur o*er the rocks, 

•* The whifpers of the fpray.*' — 



' So fung falfe Hope — Dcceiv'd I heard, 

* And fet my heart at eafe; 

* The future then fo fair appeared, 
^ It made the prefent pleafe* 

* So fung falfe Hope — The approaching years, 

« That diftant look'd fo gay, 

* With clouds of cares and ftorms of fears 

* All fraught, have pafs'd away. 

* As glides yon fun adown the Iky, 
^ As rolls yon rapid ftream; 

* So faft our joys and forrows fly, 

* And flown appear a dream. 

' Be 
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* Be then the events that Time has brought, 

* To me not brought in vain 1 

^ By painful difappointment taught, 

* Let wifdom be my gain !' 



Thus Theron fpoke, and earnefl: eyed 

The fun's departing ray; 
Again be look'd, again he figh'd. 

And homeward bent his way. 
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ODE iir. 

TO CHILPHOOD- 



/CHILDHOOD! happieft ftage of life. 

Free from care and free from ftrife. 
Free from Memory's ruthlefs reign. 
Fraught with fcenes of former pain ^ 
Free from Fancy's cruel (kill, 
Fabricating future ill; 
Time, when all that meets the view. 
All can charm, for all is new; 
How thy long-loft hours I mourn, 
, Never, never, to return ! 

Then to tofs the circling ball. 
Caught rebounding from the wall; 

5 Then 
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Then the mimic (hip to guide 
Down the kennel's dirty tidei 
Then the hoop's revolving pace 
Thro' the dufty ftreet to chacei 
O whjtt joy !— it once was mine> 
Childhoodj matchlefs boon of thine I- 
How thy long-loft hours I mourn^ 
Neveo Acver to rttum I 
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ODE IV, 



HEARING MUSIC. 



IK^ON organ! hark! — how fofr, howfwcct^ 
The warbling notes in concert meet! 
The (bund my fancy leads 
To climes where Phoebus' brighteft beams 
Gild jafmine groves and rhryftal ftreams 
And lily-mantled meads 3 

Where myrtle bowers their bloom unfold. 
Where citrons bend with fruit of gold. 

Where grapes deprefs the vines; 
Where, on the bank with fofes gay. 
Love, Innocence, and Pleafure play. 

And Beauty's form reclines. 
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Now different tones and meafures flow^ 
Andj gravely deep^ and fadly flow^ . 

Involve the mind in gloomj 
I feem to join the mournful train^ 
Attendant round the couch of Pain^ 

Or leaning o*er the tomb : 

To where the orphan'd infant fleeps. 
To where the love-lorn damfel weeps, 

I pitying feem to ftrayj 
Methinks I watch his cradle near; 
Mcthinks her drooping thoughts I chear. 

And wipe her tears away. 

Now loud the tuneful thunders roll. 
And roufe and elevate the foul 

O'er earth and all its care; 
I feem to hear from heavenly plains 
Angelic choirs refponfive (trains. 

And in their raptures (hare* 
N2 



ODE V^ 

A LANDSCAPE. 

^\^ the eallern hill's ftccp fide 

Spreads the rural hamlet widcj 
'Crofs the vale, where willows rifc^ 
Further ftill another ties; 
And, beneath a fteeper hill^ 
Lies another further ftill: 
Near them many a field and grove- 
Scenes where Health and Labour rove f 

Northward fwelling flopes are feen^ 
Clad with corn-fields neat and green; 
There, thro* grafly plains below. 
Broad and fmooth the waters flow; 
While the town, their bftiiks along. 
Bids its claftefing houfes throng, 



1 
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In the funfhine glittering fair^ 
Haunts of Bufinefs^ hauftk of Gare! 

Wcftward o'er the yellow meads 
Wind the rills thro* waving reeds; 
From dark elms a fliadow falls 
On the abbey's whitened walls: 
Wide the park'^ green lawns expands 
Thick its tufted lindens ftand: 
Fair retreat ! that well might pleafe 
Wealthy and Elegance> and £afe« 

Hark! amidft the dillant (hades 
Murmuring drop the deep cafcades; 
Hark! amidil the niftling trees 
Softly fighs the gentle breeze; 
And the Eolian harp> reclin'd 
Obvious to the ftream of wind^ 
Pours its wUdly^-warblcd ftrain^ 
Rifiog now^ now funk again. 

N 3 Hoi^ 
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How the view detains the fight! 
How the founds the ear delight! — 
Sweet the fcene ! but think not there 
Happinefs fincere to (hare: 
Reafon dill regrets the day 
Faffing rapidly away; 
LelTening Life*s too little ftorei 
Pafling, to return no more! 
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VI. 



TO A FRIEND, 

ON HIS MARRIAGE, ANP REMOVAL INTO THE 
COUNTRY. 



\ 



[ Written at Stanway-Hall, in Eflex.] 

-ITITHATE'ER of lighter ftrain the 

Mufe 
EfTay'dj in vacant hours of caft^ 
At thy expence to raife a fmile^ 
I deem thy candour will excufej 
For fure I meant not to difpleafe^ 
For fure I wifh'd thee well the while ^. 



* The Aotbor alladet to (bme trifling pieces of humoaf, 
written on hit Friend, for the amofement of a few intimate 
acquaintance. 



N 4 



And 
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And now the nuptial knot is tied^ 
That Mufe no idle flattery brings 
Nor talks of joy unmixt with care— - 
I truft that none who e'er has tried 
The fober ftate of human things^ 
Will give thee hope fuch joy to fhare, 

Domeftic Life muft foon be thine— 
'Tis various as an April day; 
'Tis pfeafure now> and now 'tis pain : 
Thro* ftorms of foul and gleams of fine 
Contented hold thy fteady way^ 
And thefe enjoy^ andtfaofe fuftain. 

From London's ftreets to folitude^ 
From brilliant (hops to dirty fieldsj 
From beaux and belles to rugged hinds-^ 
Tke change I own k ftrange and rude; 
Yet fcarce a place fo little yields^ 
Sut be who feeks amufenent finds. 

Perchai 
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Perchance thou*lt not difdain to hear 
The ploughman's hiftory of the plain; 
Thy fight the profpcdt's fcenes may tharm: 
And Aire faftidious is the ear. 
That flights the milkmaid's fimplc ftrain. 
At evening echoing from the farnn. 

The market lore of artful fwains 

The price of cattle and of corn. 

The fportfman's feats of dogs and guns;— 

To prafkife that will coft thee pains; 

And thefe with patience muft be born. 

For he will be diflik'd who fhuns. 

Courage, my friend ! whatever our fate^ 

So verfatile the human mind. 

That oft, when novelty is o'er. 

To objedbs of our former hate 

Afllmilated and refign'd, 

Wc wonder they difpleas'd before. 

Twaa 
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'Twas on the feftivc, focial day. 
Where Beauty call her fmiles around. 
And Mirth the mind from care relieved; 
What time our hands in harmlefs play 
Thy brow with wreaths of myrtle bound. 
My thoughts this grateful lay conceived. 

From Stanway's groves, from fields of Layc 
To other fcenes ^nd other friends 
To-morrow calls my fteps away; 
Yet Memory them in view (hall bear; 
Yet them the wifli of health attends. 
And many a moment calm and gay. 

* Layer Breton : a village in Eflex* 
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O P E VIL 
WRITTEN IN WINTER, 



Tl 7 HIL.E in the Iky black clouds impend^ 

And fogs arife^ and rains defcend. 
And one brown profpcft opens round 
Of Icaflefs trees and furrow'd grounds 
Save where unmelted fpots of fnow 
Upon the fliaded hill-fide (how; 
While chill winds blow> and torrents roU^ 
The fcene difgufts the fight^ deprefles all the fou!,. 

Yet worfe what polar climates (hare— • 
Vaft regions, dreary, bleak, and bare!— 
There, on an icy mountain's height. 
Seen only by the moon's pale light. 

Stern 
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Stern Winter rears his giant form. 
His robe a mift^ his Toice a ftorm: 
Jlis frown the fhivering nations fly. 
And hid for half the year in fmoky caverns lie« 

Yet there the lamp's perpetual blaze 
Can pierce the gloom with chearing raysi 
Yet there the heroic tale or fong 
Can urge the lingering hours along; 
Yet there their hands with timely care 
The kajak* and the dart prepare. 
On fummer feas to work their way. 
And wage the watrywarj and make the feals theirpn 

Too delicate! reproach no more 
The feafons of thy native fhore— 
There foon fhall Spring defcend the Iky, 
With fmiling brow and placid eye; 

^ Kt{ak: a Greenland fiftios beat. 

A prii 



ODE 



VII. 



19^ 



A piftnrofe wreath furrounds her hairj 
Her green robe floats upon the air. 
And fcatter'd from her liberal handj 
Fair bloflbms deck the treesj fair flow'rs adorn the 
land. 
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D E VIII. 



TO A FRIEND. 



T T 7 HERE Grove-hill ♦ (hows thy villa fa 
But late, my Lettsom, there with t 
'Twas mine the tranquil hour to (hare— 
The focial hour of converfe free; 
To mark the arrangement of thy ground. 
And all the pleafmg profpeft round. 
Where, while we gaz'd, new beauties ftill w 
found. 

There, as the impending cloud of fmokc 
Fled various from the varying gale, 
Full on the view frclh objcdts broke 
Along the extenfive peopled vale, 

♦ At CamberweII> in Surry. 

Ber 
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Befidc Thamefis' bending Arczm, 
From ancient Lambeth's weft extreme. 
To Limehoufe glittering in the evening 
beam. 

And now and then the glancing eye 
Caught glimpfe of fpots remoter ftill. 
On Hampftead's ftreet-clad flope fo high. 
Or Harrow's fair confpicuous hill 5 
Or eaftward wander'd to explore 
All Peckham's pleafant level o'er. 
To bufy Deptford's vcffel-crowded (hore: 

Or fought that fouthern landfcape's bound, 
Thofc fwelling mounts — one fmooth and green. 
And one with oaken coverts crown'd. 
And one where fcattering trees are feen** 

* The Dulwich hills. 

^Twas 



) 
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*Twas thcfc, with Summer's radiance brij 
That gave my earliell: youth delight> 
Of rural fccncs the firft that met my fight*. 

That Bufinefs, with fatiguing caresj 
• For this delightful feat of thine 
Such fcanty (bore of moments fparesj 
Say, Friend, (hall I for thee repine? 
Were it the commerce of the main^ 
Or culture of the teeming plain^ 
From blame or pity I fhould fcarce refrain. 

But O ! to alleviate human woes. 
To banilh ficknefs, banifh pain^ 
To give the flceplcfs eye repofc. 
The nervclefs arm its ftrength again a 
From parent eyes to dry the tear. 
The wife's diftrefsful thought to chear^ 
And end the hufband's and the lover's feari 



* The Author was born in the environs of London, on the 
Sorry fide. 

Where 
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Whcfc Want fits pining, faint, and ill. 
To lend thy kind, unpujrchas'd aid. 
And hear the exertions of thy (kill 
With many a grateful bleffing paid— 
Tis luxury to the feeling heart. 
Beyond what focial hours impart. 
Or Nature*s beauteous fcenes, or curious works 
of Art J 
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ODE IX. 

LEAVING BATH, mdcclxxvi. 



13 ATH! crc I quit thy plcafing fcenCi 

Thy beachen cliff I'll climb againji 
To view thy mountains vivid grccn^ 
To view thy hill-furrounded plain : 
To fee diftinft beneath the eye. 
As in a pidur^d profpeft nighj 
Thofe Attic ftruftures fhining whitc^ 
That form thy funny crcfcent's bend^ 
Or by thy dufty ftreets extend. 
Or near thy winding river's fite. 

Did Commerce thefe proud piles upraife^ 
For thee &\c ne'er unfurl'd her fails— 
Hygeia g^ve thy fountains praife. 
And Pain and Langqor fought thy vales: 
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But thefc fuffic'd an humble cell. 

If they with Strength and Eafe might dwell. 

Then Fafhion call'di his potent voice 

Proud Wealth with ready ftep qbey'd. 

And Pleafure all her arts eflay'd^ 

To^ fix with thee the fickle choice^ 

Precarious gift! — Thy manfions gay. 

Where Peers and Beauties lead the bail> 

Neglefted, foon may feel decay; 

Forfaken^ moulder to their fall.— 
Palmyra, once lik^ thee renown'd^i 
Now lies a ruin on the ground.-** 

But ftill thy environs fo fair« 

Thy waters falucary aid^ 

Will furdy always fome perfuade 

To render thee their cart« 



O a 
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O D F X. 

^ ov 
LEAVING B jOuntant-gener^ 

jC of ENGLAND. 



^yp! to Thcc, whofc liberal mifl ^ 

(I'as form'd with taftc for joys rcfin'c^^ 

To • 

j/chc extended country yields, 

•^urc Ikies and verdant fields 5 
fot ^ ^^^ Genius' hand difplays,— 
fhc Painter's forms, the Poet's lays:— ^ 
To Thee, reftraint to that dull room, 
^' Where funfhinc never breaks the gloom; 

To Thee, reftraint to that dull lore 
Of books, with numbers cyphered o'er — 
How hard thp lot! I fee with pain. 
And wifh it oft exchanged in vain. 
Yet not for Thee I afk the ftores 
Which Rapine rends from foreign fhores. 

Not 
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Nor thofe Oppreflion's power procures 
From ills that Poverty endures. 
Far happier Thou ! thy honeft gaia 
Can life with decency fultain; 
For Thee, Content, with thought ferenCj 
Surveys the prefent changeful fcenei 
And JPiety her view fublime 
Bftends beyond the realm of Time. 
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ODE XL 



TO A FRIEND APPREHENSIVE OF DECLININ 
FRIENDSHIP. 



ri^ OO much in Man's impcrfcft ftatc 

Miftake produces ufekfs pain.-^ 
Mcthinks, of Fricndfhip's frequent fate 
I hear my Frogley's voice complain* 

This heart, I hope, forgives its foes; 

I know it ne'er forgets its friends; 
Where'er may Chance my fteps difpofe. 

The abfent oft my thought attends. 

Deem not that Time's oblivious hand 
From Memory's page has ras'd the days^ 

By Lee's green verge we wont to ftand. 
And on his chryftal current gaze# 
a FroM 
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t^rom Chadwell's cliffs^ o'crhung with fliacle> 
From Widbury^s profpedt-yiclding hill. 

Sweet look'd the fccnes we then furvcy'd. 
While Fancy fought for fweeter ftill : 

Then how did Learning's ftores delight ! 

From books what pleafures then we drew I 
For then their charms firft met our fight. 

And then their faults we little knew* 

Alas! Life's Summer fwiftly dies. 
And few its hours of bright and fair! 

Why bid Diftruft's chill caft-wind rife. 
To blaft the fcanty blooms they bear i 



O-i 
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ODE XII. 

TO A FRIEND, 



"K T O, CocKFiELD, no ! ril not difdain 

Thy Upton's elm-divided plain; 
Nor fcorn tne varied views it yields. 
O'er Bromley's creeks and ides of reeds. 
Or Ham's or Plaiftow's level meads. 
To Woolwich ftreets, or Charlton fields: 
Thy hedge-row paths I'll pleafant call. 
And praife the lonely lane that leads 
To that old tower upon the wall. 

'Twas when Misfortune's ftrokc fcvcrc^ 
And Melancholy's prefcnce drear. 

Had 
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Had made my AmwelPs groves difplcafe. 
That thine my weary fteps recciv'd. 
And much the change my mind relieved. 
And much thy kindnefs gaVe me eafe ; 
For o*cr the paft as thought would ftray. 
That thought thy voice as oft retrieved, * 
To fcenes which fair before us lay. 

And there, in happier hours, the walk 
Has frequent pleas*d with friendly talk; 
From theme to theme that wander'd ftill— 
The long 4etail of where we had been. 
And what we had heard, and what we had fceni 
Arid what the Poet's tuneful fkill, 
And what the Painter's graphic art. 
Or Antiquarian's fearches keen. 
Of calm amufement could impart. 

Then oft, did Nature's works engage. 
And oft we fearch'd LiNNiSus' pages 

The 
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WltlTTEN AFTER READING SOME MODE^^ 
toV£«VEkSES. 



fTp AKE hence this tuneful Triflcr's lays J 
rU hear no more the unmeaning ftrairt 
Of Venus' doves, and Cupid's darts. 
And killing eyes, and wounded hearts ; 
All Flattery's round of fulfome praifc. 
All Falfehood's cant of fabled pain. 

fering me the Mufe whofe tongue has told 
Love's genuine plaintive tender tale^ 
Bring me the Mufe whofe founds of woft 
^Midft Death's dread fccnes fo fvcctly flow, 
When Friendfliip's faithful brcaft lies cold, 
When Beauty's blooming cheek is pale : 

Bring 
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Bring thcfe — I fikc their grief finccrci 

It fooths mjr fympathetic gloon^ : 

For, oh ! Love's genuine pains Fve bornCj 

And Peath's dread rage has mad^ me mourn) 

I've wept o'er Friendfhip's early bier. 

And dropt the tear on Beauty's tomb^ 



/ 
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ODE XV. 

THBMtrSB; OR, POBTICAL BNTHUSlA**** 



rw^ HE Mufe ! whatever the Mufc infpire5^ 
My foul the tuneful (train admires ; - 
The Poet's birth^ I alk not where. 
His place, his name, they're not my care i 
Nor Greece nor Rome delights me more 
Than Tagus' b^nk *, or Thames*s fljore f : 
From filver Avon's flowery fide 
Tho' Shakespeare's numbers fwcetly glide, 
As fweet, from Morven's defart hills. 
My ear the voice of Ossian fills, 

* Tapis* bsmk : alluding to Camoens, the epic poet of Por- 
tugal i of whofe Lufiad we have a well-known niafterly tranilatkm 
by Mr. Mickle. 

t TboMis^sJbmre: all odbg ta Milton, Pope, &c 

The 
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The Mufe ! Whatever the Mufe infpircs, ' 
My Toul the tuneful ftrain admires : 
Nor bigot zeal, nor p^rty rage 
Prevail, to make me blame the page { 
I fcorn not all that Dryden fmgi 
Becaufe he flatters courts and kin^ | 
And from the ipafter lyre of Gray 
When pomp of mufic breaks away. 
Not lefs the found my notice draws, 
for that 'tis heard in Freedom's caufe^ 

The Mufe ! whatever the Mufe infpircs. 
My foul the tuneful ftrain admires : 
Where Wealth's bright fun propitious fhines^ 
No added luftre marks the lines j 
Where Want extends her chilling fhadesj 
No pleafing flower of Fancy fades | 
A fcribblipg peer's applauded lays 
Might claim, but claim in ysun, my prat£b 

From 
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From that poor Youth, whofc tales relate 
Sad Juga's fears and Bawdin's fate*. 

The Mufc ! whatc'er the Mufe infpiresy 
My foul the tuneful ftra.in admires ; 
When fame her wreaths well-earn'd hcftoW^-^ 
My brcaft no latent envy knows i 
My Langhorne's verfe I lov'd to hear. 
And Beattib's fong delights my ear i 
And his, whom Athens* Tragic Maid 
Now leads through Scarning's lonely glade i 
While he for Britifli nymphs bid flow 
Her notes of terror and of woe j- 

The Mufe ! whatever the Mufe in{pires. 
My foul the tuneful ftrain admires : 



* See Rowley's Poems, fuppofed to have been wrkcen by 
Chatterton, aiji unhappy youth born at BriftoU 

t See Mr. Potter's excellent Tranllation of iSfchjrlus and 
Euripides. 

Or 
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Or be the verfe or blank or rhyme, 

The theme or humble or fublime; 

If Paftorars hand my journey leads 

Thro' harveft fields or new-mown oicads; 

If Epic's voice fonorous calls 

To CEta's cliffs* or Salem's walls fi 

Enough— the Mufe, the Mufe infpircs ! 

My foul the tuneful drain admires. 



^ See Mr. Glover's Leonidts, alluded to at an example of 
^cal dignity and fimplicity. 

t See TafTo's Jerufalem Deliyered^ atladed to as an example 
>f Gothic £incy and magnific«no9» 
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ODE XVI. 

VIEWING THE RUINS OF AN ABJ5Y. 
TO A FRIEND, 



T T O W ftccp yon mavntains rife abound. 
How bold yon gloomy woods afccndl 
How loud the rufliing torrents found 
That *mi4ft tjiefe heaps of ruin bend^ 
"Where one archM gateway yet remains. 
And one lone aide its roof retains. 
And one tall turret's walls impend ( 

Here opcc a felf-fequefter*d traia 
Renounced life's tempting pomp and glares 
Reje£ted power, relinquilh'd gain. 
And fhun'd the great, and fhun'd the fair : 

Th 
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The voluntary flav^s of toil. 

By day they till'd their little foil. 

By night they awoke, and rofc to prayer. 

Tho' Superftition much we blame. 
That bade them thus confume their years i 
Their motiv(p ftill Qur praife muft claim. 
Their conftancy our thought reveres: 
And fure their folitary fcheme 
Muft check each paflion's wild ei^treme. 
And fave them cares, j^nd favc them fears. 

Their convent's round contained their aHi 
Their minds no fad prefage oppreft,, 
What fate might abfent wealth befal> 
How abfent friends might be diftreft : 
Domeftic ills ne'er hurt their eafes 
They nought of pain could feel from thefe^ 
Who no domeftic joys poiTeft, 

P 9 B\tf 
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But Imperfe&ion haunts each place: 
Would this kind calm atone to thee 
For Fanne's or Fortune's fprightly chacc, 
Whofe prize in profpccl ftill we fcej 
Or Hymen's happy moments blefl-. 
With Beauty leaning on thy breaft. 
Or Childhood prattling at thy knee? 
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ODE XVIL 

PRIVATEERING. 



TT OW Cuftom fteels the human breaft 

To deeds that Nature's thoughts dttcft ! 
How Cuftom confccrates to fame 
What Reafon elfe would give to fliame ! 
Fair Spring fupplies the favouring gale. 
The Naval Plunderer fpreads his fail. 
And ploughing wide the watry way. 
Explores with anxious eyes his prey» 

The man he never faw before. 
The man who him no quarrel bore. 
He meets, and Avarice prompts the fight ^ 
And Rage enjoys the dreadful fig he 

P 3 Of 
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Of decks with ftreaming crimfon dy*cl^ 
And wretches (Ixuggling in the tide^ 
Or, 'midft th* explofion's horrid glare, 
Difpcrs'd with quivering limbs in air. 

The merchant now on foreign (hores 
His captur'd wealth in vain deplores; 
Quits his fair home, O mournful change! 
JPor the dark prifon's icanty range } 
By Plenty's hand fo lately fed, 
Depends on cafual alms for bread; 
And, with a father's anguifh torn. 
Sees his poor offspring left forlorn. 

And yet, fuch Man's misjudging mind. 
For all this injury to his kind. 
The profpcrous Robber's native plaia 
Shall bid him welcome home again; 
His name the fong of every ftreet. 
His adts the theme of all we meet. 

And 
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And oft the artift's fkill {hall place 
To public view his piftur'd face I 

If gloiy thus be earnM^ for me 
My obje6t glory ne'er fhall be; 
N09 firft in Cambria's lonelieft dale 
Be mine to hear the (hepherd's tale I 
N09 firft on Scotia's bleakeft hill 
Be mine the ftubbom foil to till! 
Remote from wealthy to dwell alone^ 
And die^ to guilty praife unknown ! 



"5 
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ODE xvnr. 



TO HOSPITALITY. 



TTVOMESTIC Power! crewhilc rcVcr'd 
Where Syria fprcad her palmy plain, 
Where Grecc her tuneful Mufes heard^ 
Where Rome beheld her Patriot Train; 
Thou to Albion too wert known, 
'Midft the moat and mofs-grown wall 
That girt her Gothic-ftruftur'd hall 
With rural trophies drown. 

The traveller, doubtful of his way. 

Upon the pathlefs foreft wildj 
l*he huntfman, in the heat of day. 

And with the tedious chace o'ertoil'd; 

2 Wil 
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Wide their view around them caft, 
Mark'd the diftant ruftic tower^ 
And fought and found the feftive bower> 
And Ihar'd the free repaft. 

E'en now, on Caledonia's Ihore, 

When Eve's dun robe the (ky, arrays. 
Thy punftual hand unfolds the door. 
Thy eye the mountain road furveys i 
Pleas'd to fpy the cafual gueft, 
Pleas'd with food his heart to cheer. 
With pipe or fong to footh his ear. 
And fpread his couch for reft. 



Nor yet e'en here difdain'd thy fway. 
Where Grandeur's fpl^adid modern feat 

Far o'er the landftape glitters gay ; 
Or where fair Quiet's lone retreat 

Hides 



[ aio 3 
ODE XIX. 

THE APOLOGY. 



' pASTORAL, and Elegy, and Ode! 
* Who hopes, by thefe, applaufe to gai 

* Believe me. Friend, may hope in vain— 

* Thefe claflic things are not the modes 

* Our tafte polite, fb much refined, 

* Demands a ftrain of different kind. 

* Go, court the Mufe of Chevy Chace, 

* To tell in Sternhold's fimple rhymes 

* Some tale of ancient Englilh times; 

* Or try to win rude Satire's grace, 

* That Scold, who dirt around her throwSj 
' And many a random ftain bellows. 
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• Or dull trite thoughts in fongs combine, 

♦ And bid the tuneful accents fall, 

* To wake the echoes of Vauxhall; 

^ Or tow'rds tlie Stage thy thoughts incline, 
^ Afld furnifh foncie half-pilfer'd plajr, 
^ To ihine the meteor of the day.* 

O! no — tho* fuch the crowd amufe. 
And peals of noify praife procure^ 
Will they the critic eye endure. 
And pafs the ordeal of Reviews? 
And who is he for whom they'll gain 
A nich in Fame's immortal fane ? 

' The plan that Virgil's choice could claim. 
The plan that Horacs deign'd tochufe, 
Truft mcj I wi(h not to refufe: — 
To Arenside's or Shenstone's name 
The praife that future days fhall pay, 
Mcthinks may well content my lay% 
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ODE XX. 



^T^ H I S fcenc how rich from Thamcs's {\C^^' 

While evening funs their amber beam 
Spread o'er the glafly-furfac'd tide, 
And 'midft the mafts and cordage gleam i 
Blaze on the roofs with turrets crown'd, 
And gild green paftures ftretch'd around. 
And gild the flope of that high ground, 
Whofe cornfields bright the profpcft bound* T 

The white fails glide along the fliorc. 
Red dreamers on the breezes play. 
The boatmen ply the dafhing oaf. 
And wide their various freight convey j 

* Shooter's Hill. This view was takeo on the North fide of 
the Thames, at Ratcliff. * 

Some 
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Some Neptune's hardy thoughtlefs train. 
And fome the careful fons of gain. 
And fome the enamour'd nymph and fwaia 
Liftei^ing to mufic's foothing ftrain. 

But there, while thefe the fight allure. 
Still Fancy wings her flight away 
To woods rcclufc, and vales obfcure. 
And ftream3 that folitary ftray; 
To view the pine-grove on the hill. 
The rocks th^t trickling fprings diftill, 
The meads that quivering afpins fill. 
Of alders crowding o'er the rilh 

And where the trees unfold their bloom. 
And where the banks their floriagc bear. 
And 2M efFufe a rich perfume 
That hovers in the foft calm air 1 
The hedge-row path to wind along. 
To hear the bleating fleecy throng, 

To 
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To hear the fkylark's airy fong. 
And throttle's note fo clear and ftrong. 

But fay, if there our fteps were brought, 
. Would thefe their pow'r to pleafc retain ? 
Say, would not reftlefs, roving thought 
Turn back to bufy fcenes again ? 
O ftrange formation of the mind ! 
Still, tho* tht prefent fair we find. 
Still towards the abfent thus inclined. 
Thus fix'd on objects left behind ! 
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O D . E XXI. 



ITTEK AFTER A JOURNEY TO BRISTOL, 



/TpHEE, Bristol, oft my thoughts rccal. 
Thy Kingfdown brow and Brandon hill 5 
The fpace, once circled by thy wall, 

Which tow'rs and fpires of churches fiUj 
And mads and fails of vefTels tall, 
^ith trees and houfes intermingled ftili ! 



From Clifton's rocks how grand the fight. 
When Avon's dark tide rufh'd between ! 
How grand, from Henbury's woody height. 

The Severn's wide-fpread watry fcene. 
Her waves with trembling funfhine bright. 
And Cambrian hills beyond them rifing green ! 
CL To 
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To Mcndip's ridge how ftretch'd away 
My view, while Fancy fought the plain 

Where Blagdon's groves fecluded lay. 
And heard my much-lov'd Poet's ftrain* 

Ah ! why fo near, nor thither ftray 
To meet the friend I ne'er Ihall meet again? 

Occafidn's call averfe to prize, 

Irrefolute we oft remain— 
She foon irrevocably flies. 

And then wc mourn her flown in vainj 
While Pleafure's imag'd forms arifc, 
Whofe fancied lofs Regret beholds with pain. 

And Bristol ! why thy fccnes explore. 
And why thofe fcencs fo foon refign. 

And fail to feek the fpot that bore 
That wonderous tuneful Youth of thine, 

* The late ingenious Pr. John Langliorne» then resident at 
Blagdon, near BrlfloL 

The 
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The Bard*, whofe boafted ancient ftore 
*^ofe recent from his own exhauftlcfs mine f ! 

Though Fortune all her gifts denied. 

Though Learning made him not her choice. 

The Mufe ftill placed him at her fide. 
And bade hioi in her fmile rejoice— 

iDefcription fti/1 his pen fupplied, 
*^athos his thought, and Melody his voice! 

Confcious and proud of merit high. 

Fame's wreath he boldly claimed to wearj 
But Fame, regardlefs, pafs'd him by. 

Unknown, or deem'd unworth her care: 
The Sun of Hope forfook his fky^ 
And all his land look'd dreary, bleak, and bare ! 

* Chattert<ui. 

t This is at lead the Author's opinion^ notwithflandlng all 
that has hitherto appeared on the other fide of the quefUon. 
The lad line allades to one of the ingenious Mr. Mafon in hit 
Blegy to a young Nobleman : 

" See from the depths of his exhaoftlefs mine 

«' His glittering ftores the tuneful fpendthrift throws." 

0^2 Thca 
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Then Poverty, grim fpeftrc, rofe, 
And horror o'er the profpeft threw— 

His deep diftrefs too nice to expofe; 
Too nice for common aid to fue, 

A dire alternative he chofe. 
And raffily from the painful fcene withdrew. 

Ah ! why for Genius* headftrong rage 
Did Virtue's hand no curb prepare? 

What boots, poor youth! that now thy pag^^ 
Can boaft the public praife to (hare. 

The learn'd in deep refcarch engage. 
And lightly entertain the gentle fair? 

Ye, who fuperfluous wealth command, 

O why your kind relief delay 'd? 
O why not fnatch'd his defperate hand ? 

His foot on Fate's dread brink not ftay'd? 
What thanks had you your native land 
For a new Shakespeare or new Milton paid? 

For 
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For me — Imagination's power 

Leads oft infenfibly my way, 
To where, at midnight's filcnt hour. 

The crefcent moon's flow-weftering ray 
Pours full on Redcliff's lofty tower, 
^.nd gilds with yellow light its walls of grey, 

'Midft Toil and Commerce flumbering round, 

LuU'd by the rifing tide's hoarfe roar. 
There Frome and Avon willow- crown'd, 
I view fad-wandering by the fhore, 
W ith dreaming tears,and notes of mournful found. 
Too late their haplefs Bard, untimely loft, deplore. 



0.3 
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ODE XXIL 

TO CRITICISM, 



TP^ AIR Nymph! of Tafte and Learning born^ 
Whom Truth's and Candour's gifts adorn^ 
The Mufe's friend! to thee fhe fings; 
Accept the grateful verfe fhe brings. 
When Geniusj ranging Nature o'er. 
Collects his tributary (lore. 
What Matter's traft immenfe fupplies. 
Or wide in Mind's vaft region lies. 
And every thought with (kill combines. 
And all tranfmits in tuneful lines; 
Then rapture fparkling in thine eye. 
Then rais'd thy folemn voice on high; 
Thy comment ftill his work purfues. 
The plan explainsjj the ftyle reviews^ ^ 



And 
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And marks its ftrcngth, and marks its eafc; 

And tells us why and how they plcafc. 

And when, perhaps, difdaining care. 
He bJends with faults his produfts fair; 
Whate'er of (uch thy fight furvcys. 
Thy tongue in triumph ne'er difplays. 
But hints, as fpots that dim the fun. 
Or rocks that future fails fhould fhun. 

'Twas Thee whom once Stagyra's grove 
Oft with her Sage* allur'd to rove; 
'Twas Thee to whom in Tadfnor's bowers. 
Her Statefman t vow'd his vacant hours; 
*Twas Thee whom, Tibur's vines among. 
Her Bard J in carelefs meafures fung; 
•Twas Thou who thence to Albion's plain 
Remov'd, to teach her tuneful train. 
When Dryden's age, by thee infpir'd, 
Condemn'd the flights his youth admir'd; 

♦ Ariftotlc. t Longlnus, J Horace, 

0^4 And 
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And Pope, intent on higher praife. 

So polilh'd all his pleafing lays : 

And now, bv Thee, our favour'd coaft 

A WartoNj Hurd, and Burke can boaftj 

And Her, whofc pen from Gallic rage 

Defended Shakespeare's injur'd page*. 

Give me, bright Power! with ready car^ 
Another's plea for fame to hear. 
And bid my willing voice allow 
The bays to Merit's modeil brow: 
And when the Mufe her prefence deigns^ 
And prompts my own unftudied ftrains, 
Inftruft me them, with view fevere. 
To infpeft, and keep from error clear; 
Nor fparc, though fancy'd e'er fo fine. 
One ill-plac'd thought, or ufclefs line. 

* The ingenious Mrs. Montagae, who has fo ably vindicated 
Shakefpeare from the cavils of Voltaire, 



[ ^-33 ] 
ODE XXIIL 

TO disease/ 

Tr\ ISEASE! Man's dread, relcntlefs foe. 
Fell fourcc of fear, and pain, and woe! 
O fay, on what ill-fated coaft 
They mourn thy tyrant reign the moft? 
On Java's bogs, or Gambia's f^nd. 
Or Perfia's fultry fouthern ftrandi 
Or Egypt's annual-flooded plain. 
Or Rome's negledted, wafte domain; 
Or where her walls Byzantium rears. 
And mofques and turrets crefcent-crown'd. 
And from his high ferail the fultan hears 
The wide Propontis' beating waves refound*. 

* Byzantium : Conilantinople ; fubjedt to freqaent vifitationi 
that dreadful fever, the plague, 

I'll 
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ril afk no more — Our clime, the' fair, 
Enough thy tyrant reign mud (hare; 



And lovers there, and friends, complain, 
By Thee their friends and lovers flain: 
And yet our Avarice and our Pride 
Combine to fpread thy mifchiefs wide; 
While that the captive wretch confines. 
To hunger, cold, and filth refigns,— 
And this the funeral pomp attends 
To vaults, wliere mouldering corfes lie,— 
Amid foul air thy form unfeen afcends. 
And like a vulture hovers in the Ikv*. 



* Alluding to the too frequent miTcrablc fituation of prifoners 
of war, debtors^ &c. ; and the abfurd cuHoxn of burying ia 
churches ; circumftanccs contributing greatly to the propaga« 
tioQ of Difcafc. 



ODE XXIV. 

THE TEMBES^TUOUS EVENING. 



fTpHERE's Grandeur in this founding florm. 
That drives the hurrying clouds along 
That on each other feem to throng. 
And mix in many a varied form; 
While, burfting now and then between. 
The Moon's dim mifty orb is feen. 
And cafts faint glimpfes on the green. 

Beneath the blaft the forefts bend. 
And thick the branchy ruin lies. 
And wide the Ihower of foliage fliesj 
The lake's black waves in tumult blend. 
Revolving o'er and o'er and o'er. 
And foaming on the rocky ftiore, 
Whofe caverns echo to their roar. 

The 
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The fight fublime enrapts my thought, 
And fwift along the pad it ftrays, 
And much of ftrangc event furveys. 
What Hiftory's faithful tongue has taught, 
Or Fancy form*d, whofe plaftic (kill 
The page with fabled change can fill 
Of ill to good, or good to ill. 

But can my foul the fcene enjoy. 
That rends another's breaft with pain? 
O haplefs he, who, near the main. 
Now fees its billowy rage deftroy ! 
Behold's the foundering bark defcend, 
Nor knows, but what its fate may end 
The moments of his dearcft friend ! 
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ODE XXV. 

THE MELANCHOLY EVENING. 



/^ H A S T E, ye hovering clouds, awajr. 
Ye clouds fo fleecy, dim, and pale. 
Thro' which the Moon's obftrudted ray 

Sheds this fad whitenefs o'er the vale! 
Forbear, ye bells, that languid drain ! . 
The fight, the found, are fraught with pain s 
The words of dying friends I hear. 
The open grave I linger near. 
Take the laft look, and drop the parting tear ! 

Before my view dire phantoms rife. 
The plagues of haplefs human-kind ! 

Pale Fear, who unpurfued ftill flies. 

And darts, and turns, and looks behind ; 

Remorfe^ 
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Rcmorfc, whofe own indignant aim 
Deforms with ufelefs wounds her frame; 
Defpair, whofe tongue no fpeech will deign, 
Whofe ghaftly brow looks dark difdain. 
And bends from ftecp rocks o'er the foaming main* 

And Rage, whofe bofom inly burns. 
While Reafon's call he fcorns to hears 

And Jealoufy, who ruthlefs turns 

From fuppliant Beauty's prayer and tear; 

Revenge, whofe thoughts tumultuous roll 

To feek the poniard or the bowl ; 

And Phrenfy, wildly paffing by. 

With her chain'd arm and darting eye. 
And voice that with loud curfes rends the Iky ! 

Ambition, here, to heights of power 
His courfe with daring ftep purfues, 

Tho' Danger's frown againft him lour, 
Tho' Guilt his path with blood beftrcws; 
5 There 
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There Avarice grafps his ufelefs ftore, 
Tho' Mifcry's plaints his aid implore^ 
Tho* he her ruin'd cottage nigh, 
Beholds her familh'd infants lie. 
And hears their faint, their laft expiring cry! 

Ye dreadful band ! O fp^re, O fpare! 

Alas, your ear no prayers perfuade ! 
But, ah ! if Man your reign muft bear. 

Sure Man had better ne'er been made ! 
Say, will Religion clear this gloom. 
And point to blifs beyond the tomb ? 
Yes, haply for her chofen train; 
The reft, they fay, fevere decrees ordain 
To realms of endlefs night, and everlafting pain * ! 



♦ The Author does not give thcfc as his own fentimentSy but 
merely fuch as the glooniy moment defcribed might naturally 
fuggeft. That the above dreadful idea is adopted by a large 
body of Chrillians, is faffident to anthorife its admiflioa into a 
Poem profefling to paint the dark Ede of things* 
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ODE xxvr. 

THE PLEASANT EVENING. 



■pvEUGHTFUL looks this clear, calm fty, 

With Cynthia's orb on high ! 
Delightful looks this fmooth green ground. 
With fhadows caft from cots around : 
Quick-twinkling luftre decks the tides 
And chearful radiance gently falls 
On that white town, and cattle walls. 
That crown the fpacious river's further fide. 

And now along the echoing hills 
The night-bird's drain melodious trills j 
And now the echoing dale along 
Soft flows the fhepherds tuneful fong : 
And now, wide o'er the water borne. 
The city's mingled murmur fwells. 



And 
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And lively change of diftant bells. 
And varied warbling of the! dcep-toh*d horh. 

Their influence calms the fofceii*d foul^ 
The pafllons feel their ftrong controul: " 
While Fancy's eye, where'er it ftrays^ 
A fcene of happinefs furveys} 
Thro' all the various walks of life 
No natural ill nor moral fees> 
No Famine fell, nor dire Difeafe, 
Nor War's infernal unrelenting ftrifc* 

For thefe, behold a heavenly band 
Their white wings waving o'er the land! 
Sweet Innocence, a cherub fair> 
And Pe^ce and Joy, a After pair: 
And Kindnefs mild, their kindred Grace, 
Whofc brow ferene complacence wears, 
Whofe hand her liberal bounty bears 
O'er the vaft range o£ animated fpacci 

R ' Bleft 
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Bleft vifion ! O for ever ftay ! 
O far be Guilt and Pain away! 
And yet, perhaps, with Him, whofc view 
Looks at one glance creation through. 
To general good our partial ill 
Seems but a fand upon the plain. 
Seems but a drop amid the main. 
And fome wife unknown purpofe may fulf3. 
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APtSIL KfcADINtt i^KKSlM's rOIM«. 

IP Hi ■ M 



"^T 



fTp O Fancy*s view What viHons ri(c. 
Remote amid yon azure (kies I 

What Goddefs-form defcends in air? 
The Grecian Mufc^ fcvcrely fairl 
What Sage is he^ to whom fhe deigns 
Her lyre of elevated ftrainsf 
The Bard of Tyne — his mafter hand 
Awakes new mufic o'er the landi 
And much his voice of ri^ht and wrong 
Attempts to teach the unheeding throng. 

What mean thofe chryftal rocks fercn v 
Thofc laureate groves for cverfrcen» 

R 2 Thofe 
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Thofc Parian domes? — Sublime rctrcatSi 
Of Freedom's fons the happy feats! — 
There dwell the Few who dared difdain 
Theluft of power and luftof gainj 
The Patriot names of old renown'd. 
And thofe in later ages fouiid; 
The Athenian, Spartan, Roman boaftj 
The pride of Britain's fea-girt coaft! 

• But, oh ! what darknefs intervenes ! 

But, ohl beneath, what different fcenes!. 
What Matron fhe, to grief refign'd, 
Befide that ruin'd arch reclin'd? 
Her fons, who once fo well could wield 
The warrior-fpear, the warrior-fhield, 
A turban'd Ruffian's fcourge conflrain^ 
To toil on defolated plains! — 

And She who leans that column nigh. 
Where trampled arms and eagles lie; 

Wl 
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Whofe veil cffays her blufh to hide. 
Who checks the tear^hat haftes to glide? 
A mitred Prieft's oppreflive fway 
She fees her drooping race obey: 
Their vines unprun'd, their fields untill'd. 
Their ftrects with want and mifery fiU'd. 

And who is She, jhc Martial Maid 
Along that clifFfo carelefs laid, 
Whofe brow Aich laugh unoieaning wears, 
Whofe eye fuch infolence declares, 
Whofe tongue defcants, with fcorn fo vain. 
On flaves of Ebro or of Seine? 
What griefly Churl*, what Harlot boldf. 
Behind her, chains enormous hold ? 
Tbo* Virtue's warning voice be near, - 
Alas, (he will not, will not hearl 
And now (he finks in fleep profound, 
And now they bind her to the ground, 

• ATarioe. t hvoLwry^ 

R 3 O What 
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O what is Hcj his ghaftly fornix 
fio half obfcur^d in cloud and ftonn. 
Swift ftriding on^ ? — beneath his ftridt^ 
Proud Empire's firmeft bafe fubfides| 
Behind him dreary waftes remain^ 
Obliyion's dark chaotic reign ! 
f Rfuttf 
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MEXICAN PROPHECY 
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DE SOLIS, in his Hiftory of the Conqueft of Mexico, 
ijiforms us, that, on the approach of Cortez to the neigh- 
bourhood of that city, thfi-Emperor Motezuma fent a nuoir 
ber of magicians to attempt the deftru£lion of the Spanifl) 
army. As the forcerers were praSifing their incantations, 
a daemon appeared to them in the form of their idol Tlcat* 
kguca, and foretpld the fall of the Mexican EmpirCt Qn 
this legend is founded the following Poem. The con* 
queft of Mexico was undertaken from motives of avarice, 
)md accompanied with cirpumftances fif cruelty; but it. 
produced the fubverfion of a tyrannical government, an4 
the abolition of a deteftable religion of horrid rites and hu« 
pan facrifipes. 



1. . .. . ;:•.:< 



A.3i'> * .t'y-'^X AND 



THE 



MEXICAN PROPHECY. 



Tr%ROM Cholula's hoftilc plain*. 

Left her treacherous legions fl^in. 
Left her teaiples all in flame> 
f 0RT£s' conquering army came. 
High on Cbalco's ftormy ftepp 
^^jhope their phalanx broad and deep; 
"^ . High the Hifpanian banner rais'd. 
Bore tl)e Crpfs in go)d emblazMf. 
Thick the gleaming fpears appear*d* 
Loud the neighing ll^eds were heard; 
l^lafh'd the mufquets lightnings round, 
Ro|r4 their thunders o'er the ground, 

* CholuU was a large city, qot far diftant from Me:(ico» 
The inhabitants were in league with the Mexicans ; and after 
profeffing friend ihip for the Spaniards, eadeavoared to furprife 
and deftroy them. 

t The device on Cortes's ftandard was the Sign of the Crofs. 
^rVide De Solis. 

Echoed 
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There, while bleeding viftims fmok'd, 
Thus his aid they loud inrok'd : 

' Minifter fuprcme of ill, 
' Prompt to punilh, prompt to kill, 
^ MoT£ZUMA afks thy aid ! 
^ Foreign foes his realms invade} 

* Vengeance on the ftrangers Ihed, 
« Mix them inftant with the dead ! 
« By thy temple's fable floor, 

< By thy altar ftain'd with gore, 

' Stain'd with gore and ftrew'd with boneS| 
^ Echoing fhrieks, and echoing groans! 

* Vengeance on the ftrangers fhcd, 

< Mix them iqftant with the dead V 



Ordaz heard, Velasqixez heard««» . 
Swift their fauchions' blaze appeared > 
Alvarado rufhing near, 
furious rais'd his glittering fpeiirs 

Cakii^ 
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Calm, Olmedo marked the fccnc *, 
Calm he mark'd, and ftepp'd between: 

* Vain their rites and vain their prayer, 

* Weak attempts beneath your care; 

* Warriors! let the wretches live! 

* Chriftians! pity, and forgive!* 
Sudden darknefs o'er them fpread, 
Glow'd the woods with dufky red; 
Vaft the Idol's ftature grew, 
Look'd his face of ghaftly hue. 
Frowning rage, and frowning hate. 
Angry at his nation's fate; 
Fierce his fiery eyes he roU'd, 
Thus his tongue the future told; 
Cortes' veterans paus'd to hear. 
Wondering all, tho' void of fear: 

* Mourn, devoted city, mourn! 
* Mourn, devoted city, mourn ! 

Bartboleme de Olniedo, chaplain to Cortes : he (eems to 
been a man of CDlarged ideas, much prudence^ moderation, 
lumanity. 

* Doom'd 
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' Doom'd for all thy crimes to know 

* Scenes of battle^ fcenes of woe ! 

* Who is hc~0 fpare the fight ! — 
'- Rob*d in gold, with jewels bright I 

* Hark ! he deigns the crowd to call } 

* Chiefs and warriors proftrate fall** 

* Reverence now to fury yields j 

* Strangers o*er him fpread your fhields 1 

* Thick the darts, the arrows, fly j 

* Haplcfs Monarch ! he muft die ! 
' Mark the folemn funeral ftate 

* Pafling thro* the weftern gate ! 
' Ch^pultequa's cave contains 

* Mighty Mot£Zume's remains, 

* Ceafe the ftrife ! alas, *tis vain ! 

* Myriads throng Oiumba's plain 5 

^ Motczuma. who was refident in the Spaniih quarters when 
they were attacked by the Mexicans, propofed fliewing himfelf 
^o the people^ in order to appeafe the tumult. At his firft ap- 
peamnce he was regarded with veneration « which was feon ex- 
fliBDgtd for rage, to the effeds whereof he feJl a viAim. 

6 « Widi 
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^ Wide their feathery crefts they wave* 
' All the ftrong and all the brave ^. 
' Gleaming glory thro' the (kies, 
' See the Imperial ftandard flies ! 

* Down by force refiftlefs torn ; 

^ Off in haughty triumph borne. 
' Slaughter heaps the vale with deadj, 
^ Fugitives the mountains fpread. 
. ^ Mexico^ 'tis thine to know 
' More of battkj more of woe !-« 

* Bright in arms the ftranger train 

* O'er thy caufeways move agahi, 

^ Bend the bow^ the fhaft prepare, 
' Join the breaftplate's folds with care; 



* Cortes^ in his retreat from Mexico, after the death of Mo« 
tetama, was followed and farronnded by the whole collediirf 
force of the empire, in the plains of Otumba. After rqielUng 
the attacks of his enemies on every fide, with indefatigable vn^ 
lour, he foond himfelf overpowered by numbers; when, making 
one defperate effort, with a few feledt friends, he feized the ia« 
perial ftaadard, killed the general, and rou^d the army. 

.^ ' Raife 



/' 
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* Raifc the facrificid fire, 
« Bid the captive youths expire *j 

* Wake the facred trumpet's breath, 
« Pouring anguilh, pouring death f ; 

* Troops from every ftreet repair, 
^ Clofe them in the fatal fnare^ 

* Valiant as they are, they fly, 

* Here they yield, and there they die. 

* Ceafe the flrife! 'tis fruitlcfs all, 
' Mexico at lafl muft fall ! 
' Lo! the dauntlefs band return, 

* Furious for the fight they burn ! 
' Lo! auxiliar nations round, 

* Crowding o'er the daiken'd ground ! 

* De Solis relates, that the Mexicans facrificed to their idols 
a number of Spaniards, whom they had taken prifoners, and 
whofe cries and groans were difHn^ly heard in the Spanilh camp, 
fxciting fentiments of horror and revenge in their furviving 
companions. 

f 1 he above aothor obfervet^ that the Sacred Trnmpet of the 
Mexicans was fo called, becaufe it was not permitted to any byt 
the priefts to found it ; and that only when they denounced war» 
and animated the people on the part of their gods. 

* Corfes 
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* Coffes fill thy tranches deep i 

* Dowa thy temple's lofty fteep 

* See thy priefts, thy princes thrown— 

* Hark ! I hear their parting groan ! 

* Blood thy Lake with crimfon dyes, 

* Flames from all thy domes arife! 

*. What are thofe that round thy Ihorc 

* Launch thy troubled waters o'er? 

* Swift canoes that from the fight 

* Aid their vanquilh'd monarch's flight; 

* Ambufh'd in the reedy fhadc, 

* Them the ftranger barks invade; 

* Soon thy lord a captive bends, 

' Soon thy far-fam'd empire ends*; 

* Otomeca fhares thy fpoils, 

* Tlafcala in triumph fmilesf. 

^hen the Spaniards had forced their way to the centre of 
Dy Guatimozin, the rei';ning emperor, endeavoured to 
in his Cannes acrofs the Lake; but was purfued and taken 
^r by Garcia de Holguin, captain of one of the Spaniih 
tines. 

'he Otomies were a fierce, favage nation, never thoroughly 
d by the Mexicans. Tlafcala was a powerful neighbour' 
)Qblic, the rival of Mexico. 

S^ * Mourn^ 
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* Moum>dcrvoccdcity,tnourn! 

* Moorn, devottd city, mcniml 

< Cenfeyour botft, O ftranger babdj 

« Conquerors of tny fallen laml ! 
« 

* Avarict ftridtt yoOT van bcftw, 

* Phantom ttitsigK^ pde, and hour ! 
^ DiibordfoHows^ breathing fhKme> 
^* Still oppofing clMfA to claim*; 

* Kindred DMnon&hafte along 1 

* Halfte> wengc mjr wuntry^ wrong r 

CeasM the voice with dreadful foundSj 
Loud as tides that burft their bounds; 
RoU'd the form in fmoke away> 
Amaz'd on earth th' exOrcifts layi 
Pondering on the dreadful lore. 
Their courfe the Iberians downward borei 
Their helmets glittering O'er the rvAc, 
And wide their cnfigns flutttring in the gido^ 

^ Allnding to the difientions which kafuoi MmMg 4k^ ^ 
aiardi, after tkc coaqacft of Ammnu 
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EPISTLE I. 



THE GARDEN. 



TO A FHIEND. 



^ROM Whitby's rocks fteep rifing o*cr the main. 
From Efka's vales^ or Ewecot*$ lonely plain. 



Say, rove thy thoughts to Amwell's diftant bowVs, 
To mark how pafs thy Friend's fequefter'd hours? 



' Perhaps/ think'ft thou, * he feeks his pleafing fcenes 
'Of winding walks, fmooth lawns^ and fhady greens : 
* Where China's willow hangs its foliage fair, 
' And Po's tall poplar waves its top in air, 

S 3 ' And 
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c And the dark maple fprea4s its umbrage widci 
* And the white beqch adorns the hafon fide; 1 ^ 

' At morn reclin*dj^ perhaps^ he fits to view 1 1 

« The bank's neat flopc, the water's filver hue. 

< Where, *midfl: thick oaksj the fubterraneouswa; 
< To the arch'd grot admits a feeble ray j 
^ Where glofly pebbles pave the varied floorSn 
^ And rough flint-walls are deck'dwith fiiells andore^ 

* And filvery pearls, fpread o'er the roof^ on high, 

* Glimmer like faint ftars in a twilight fkji 

« From noon's fierce glare, perhaps, he pleas'd retires^ 
^ Indulging mufings which the place infpires. 

* Now where the airy odagon afcendsj 
^ And wide the profpeft o'er the vale extend^ 
^ 'Midft evening's calm, intent perhaps he ftandsj 
< And looks o'er all that length of fun-gilt ifthd§, 
« Of bright green paftures, ftrbtch'd by rivers cleaf^ 
« And willow grbves> oroficr iflands near/ 

Alasj 
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Alas, my friend, how ilrangely men mlftakcj 
Who gucfs what others moft their plcafurc make I 
Thefc garden fcenes, which Fafliion o*cr our plains 
Spreads round the viHas of our wealthy fws^inSj 
f hof Envy grudge, or Friendfliip wi(h to ihar?^ 
They claim but little of their owners' care. 

For me, my groves not oft my fteps invite. 
And far lefs qft they faii to oStnd my fight: 
|n vain the (enna waves its glofly gold, 
la vain the ciftus' fpotted flqwers unfold. 
In vain the acacia*s fnowy bloom depends. 
In vain the fun^ach's fcarlet ipike afcends. 
In vain the woodbine's fpicy tufts difclofe, 
^d green flopes redden with the (bedding rofec 
Thefe neat-fliorn hawthorns ufelefs verdant bound. 
This long ftraight walk, that pool^s unmeaning 

round, 
Thefe (hort-cury 'd paths that twift beneath the treci| 
Pif|pift the cye> and make the whok difpleafc» 

S 4 ^ Na 
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* No fcenc like this/ 1 fay, « did Nature raifr, 

* Brown's fancy form, or Walpole's* judgmcflt 

* praife; 

* No prototype for this did I furvcy 

* In Woollett's landfcapcs f, or in Mason's lay/ 

But might thy genius, Friend, an Eden frame, 
Profufe of beauty, and fecure from blame; 
Where round the lawn might wind the varied way, 
Now loft in gloom, and now with profpeft gayj 
Now fcreen*d with clumps of green, for win try bow'rs J 
Now edg'd with funny banks, for fummer /low'rsj 
Now led by chryftal lakes with lilies dreft. 
Or where light temples court the ftep to reft— 
Time's gradual change, or Tempeft's fudden rage. 
There with thy peace perpetual war would wage, 

♦ Sec Mr, Walpole's ingenious Hiftory of Modern Taflc in 
Gardenings as the end of the Fourth Volume of his Anecdotes 
of Painting. 

f The above-named excellent Artift, feveral years ago, drew 
and engraved a number of beautiful views in fome of oar mofl 
celebrated modern gardens. 

That 



EPISTLE I. 265 

I 

That tyrant oak, whofe arms fo far o'crgrow. 

Shades fome poor fhrub that pineswith drought below; 
Thefc rampant elms, thofe hazels branching wide. 
Crowd the broad pine, the Ipiry larix hide. 
That lilac brow, where May*s unfparing hand 
Bade one vaft fwell of purple bloom expand. 
Soon pad its prime, {hews figns of quick decay. 
The naked ftem, and fcanty-coverM fpray. 
Fierce Boreas calls, and Ruin waits his call; 
Thy fair catalpa's broken branches fall; 
Thy foft magnolia mourns her blafted green. 
And blighted laurel's yellowing leaves are feea« 

But Difcontent alone, thou*lt fay, complains 
For ill fuccefs, where none perfedion gains: 
True is the charge; but/rom that tyrant's fway 
What art, what powef, can e'er redeem our day? 
To mc, indeed, (hort eafc he fometimes yields. 
When my lone walk furrounds the rural fields; 

There 
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There no paft errors of my own upbraid. 
No time, no wealth, expended unrcpaid : 
There Nature dwells, and throws profufc around 
Each paftoral fight a^d every paf^oral ibund; 
From Spring's green copfc, that pours the cuckoo'* 

ftraini 
And evening bleatings of the fleecy train. 
To Autumn's yellow field and glamorous hori^^ . 
That wakes the flumbering harvefters at morn, 
There Fancy too, with fond delighted eyes^ 
pees o'er the fcene ideal people rifcj 
There calm Contentment, in his cot reclin'd| 
Hears the grey poplars whifper in the wind^ 



* There it a cttftom, frequeat in maoy parts of £aglan4» of 
calling the harveft-xnen to and from work by the found of a horp* : 
This pradlice, as well as that of the Harveft-Shooting, feemi 
much on the decline. The latter could boaft its origin from high 
antiquity, as appears from that beautiful ilroke of Eaftem Po- 
etry » Ifaiahy chap. xvi. : *' I will water thee with mj tears, Q 
" Heihbon and Elealeh ; for the (houting for thy fummerfraiti, 
f < and for thy hanrefli is fallen!" 



There 
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There Love's fwect fong adown the echoing dale 
Xo Beauty's car conveys the tender talej 
And there Devotion lifts his brow to Heavenj 
Y^ith gratefyl thanks for many a blefling givCHt 

Thus oft thro* Maylan's (hady lane I ftray, 
TraceRuihgreen's paths, or Poftwood's winding way } 
^huS oft to Eaftfifcld's airy height I haftci 
(All well-known fpots thy feet have frequent trac'd !) 
Whilfe Memory, a^ my fight Ground I caft^ 
^uggefts the pleafing thought of moments pz&i 
Or Hope, amid the future, (brms again 
%ht 'ixeHfii of blifs Experience broke in Vain, 



C ^^8 ] 
EPISTLE IT. 

WINTER AMUSEMENTS IN THE COUNTRY. 

TO A FRIEND IN LONDON. 



TT 7 HILE Thee, my Friend, the City's fccnci 

detain,— 
The chearful fcenes where Trade and Pleafurc reign; 
"Where glittering (hops their varied (tores difplay. 
And pafling thoufands crowd the public way; 
Where Painting's forms and Mulic's founds delight, 
And Fa(hion's frequent novelties invite. 
And Converfation's fober focial hours 
Engage the mind, and elevate its powers- 
Far different fcenes for us the country yields, 
Deferted roads and unfrequented fields : 
Yet deem not, lonely as they are, that thefc 
Boa(t nought to charm the eye, the ear to plea(e. 

Tho* 
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10* here the Tyrant Winter holds command, 

id bids rude tempefts defolate the land; 

mctimes the Sun extends his chcaring beam^ 

id all the landfcape calls a golden gleam: 

ear is the iky, and calm and foft the air, 

id thro* thin mift each objed looks more fair. 

Then, where the villa rears its ftieltcring grove, 

ong the fouthern lawn 'tis fweet to rove: 

leredark green pines, behind, their boughs extend, 

id bright fpruce firs like pyramids afcend, 

id round their tops, in many a pendent row, 

leir fcaly cones of fhining auburn (how; 

icre the broad cedar's level branches fpread, 

id the tall cyprefs lifts its fpiry head i 

ith alaternus ilex interweaves, 

id laurels mix their glofly oval leaves j 

id gilded holly crimfon fruit difplays, 

id white viburnum* o'er the border ftrays. 

^ Fihumum. That welMcnown beaotiful flowering evergreen, 

ambnly called Lauruftinui. 

Where 
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fcroen^ 

tv'n DOW the ejre bcKolid^ a floar'ry fciene ; 

There chryftal iaflios ward the in^iow Q0i4# 

And rows of benches fair .e^Qtics hold; 

Rich plants^ that Afric's funny ca|>e^up{4MS| 

Or o*er the ides of either India xife. 

While flrip^d geranium Ihaws its tyfQi'pCreAi 

And verdant niyrtles:grateful fragrance ibc^j 

A moment day to nurk the <vi^d fa4oofn» 

A moment ftay to catch the high porfuaKy 
And then to ^rural fcenes^^lJCon pathj thatflead^ 
Down the fteep JliH^um and 'crofs the Itiyel mwds. 
Soon mounts theopponent.hiU^.and fooacoave^ 
To where the farm its pkafing group dtfplays : 
The ruftic manfion'sibrm^. antiquely {fairs 
The yew-hedg'd garden^ with its grais-plat fquai«) 
The barn'^ long ridge, and doors expanded wide i 
The (table's ftraw-clad eves and clay-ljuilt fide; 

i The 
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irhe cartfhed^s roof^ of rough-hewn rotinchroodfnadc^ 
And loofcon faeadi^ of old fere pollards laid i 
The granary 's door that fmooth-wrcmght poftsfoftain^ 
Where hungry vermin ftrivc to climb in vaini 
And many anafh that wild around them grows^ 
AndTnany anehu that (hdter o*erthcm throws. 

Then round the moat we turn^ with pales inclos'di 
And 'midft the opchard^^ trees in rows diipos*d^ 
Whofe txwghs thick tufts of mifletoe adorn 
With fruit of lucid white on joints of yellow borne. 

Thence up the lane^ romantic woods anK)ng9 
fienea;dix>ld oaks with ivy overhung 
{O'-OT their rough trunks the hairy ftalks intwine. 
And on their arms the fable berries fhine): 
Hcrc-dft the fights on banks beftrewn with leaycs. 
The early primrofe' opening bud perceives j 
And oft fteep dells or ragged cliffs unfold 
The (Irickly fume with bloom of brighteft gold; 
Here oft the red-breaft hops along the way^ 
And 'midft grey mofs explores his in&A prey^ 

Or 
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Or the green woodfpite* fifes with outcry flirill. 
And delves the fere bough with his founding bill; 
Or the rous*d hare ftarts ruftling from the brake. 
And gaudy jays inceflant clamour make ; 
Or echoing hills return from ftubbles nigh 
The fportfman's gun, and fpaniel's yelping cry. 

And now the covert ends in open ground. 
That fpreads wide views beneath us all around; 
There turbid waters, edg*d wiih yellow reeds. 
Roll thro' the ruffet herd-forfaken meads; 
There from the meads th' inclofures floping rift. 
And, *midft th' inclofures, dufky woodland liesi 
While pointed fpires and curling fmokes, betweeni 
Mark towns and vills and cottages unfeen. 
And now, — for now the breeze and noontide ray 
Clear the laft remnants of the mift away, — 
Far, far o'er all extends the aching eye>. 
Where azure mountains mingle with the Iky: 

• Woodfyiti. The Green Woodpecker.— Vide Pennant's Bri- 
tiOi Zoology^ folio, p. 78. 

To 
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To tbefc the curious optic tube applied 
Reveals each object diftance elFe would hide; 
Their feats or homefteads^ plac'd in pleafanl fhades. 
Show their white walls and windows thro' the 

glades; 
There rears the hamlet church its hoary tow'r 
(The clock's bright index points the palling hour) ; 
There green -rob'd huntfmen o'er the funny lawn 
Lead home their beagles from the chacc withdrawn, 
Andploughs flow-moving turn the broad champaign. 
And on ftcep fummits feed the fleecy train. 

But wintry months few days like thefe fupply. 
And their few moments far too fwiftly fly : 
Dankthaws^ chill fogs^ rough winds, and beating rain. 
To (heltering rooms th* unwilling ftep detain i 
Yet there, my Friend, (hall liberal Science find 
Amufement various for th' inquiring mind. 

While Hifl:ory's hand her fanguinc record brings, 
With woes of nations fraught, and crimes of kings; 

T Plague 
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Plague thins the ftreet^ ^nd Famine blafts the platini 
War wields his fword^ Oppreffion binds his chain ; 
Curiofity purfues the unfolding tale. 
Which Reafon blames^ and Pity's tears bewail. 

While Fancy's powers the erentftil novel frame, 
And Virtue's care dire&s its conllant aim; 
As Fiftion's pen domeftic life portrays. 
Its hopes and fears and joys and griefs difplays; 
By Grandison's or Clinton's* ftory mov'd. 
We read delighted, and we rife improv'd. 

Then with bold Voyagers our thought explores 

Vaft trafts of "ocean and untrodden Ihores;. 

Now views rude climes, where ice-rocks drear afpire^ 

Or red volcanos fhoot their ftrcams of fire : 

Nowfceksfwcetifles, where lofty palm-groves wave, 

And cany banks tranflucent rivers lave^ 

Where Plenty's gifts luxuriant load the foil. 

And Eafe repofes, charm'd with Beauty's fmile. 

• Vide The Fool of Quality, a well-known novel, by Mn 
Henry Breolbc, autbof. of Guftavai Vafa, &c* 

Such, 
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Such, haplcfs Cook*! amid the fouthern main, 
Rofc thy Ta-hcitc's peaks and flowery plain ;-^ 
Why, daring Wanderer! qoit that blifsful land^ 
To feek new dangers on a barbiirous ftrandP 
Why doom'd, fo long efcap'd from ftorms and iTotth, 
Upon that ftrahd thy dying eyes to dole; 
Remote each place by habit rendered dear. 
Nor Britifli friends nor Otaheitean near ? 

Nor lefs than books the Engraver's work* invite. 

Where paft and diftant come before the fight; 

Where, all the Painter's lively tints convcy'd. 

The Ikilful Copyift gives in light and fhade: 

While faithful views the profpeft's charms diiplay^ 

From coaft to coaft, and town to town, we ftrayi 

While faithful portraits human features trace. 

We gaze delighted on thefpeaking face; 

Survey the port that bards and heroes bore. 

Or mark the fmiles that high-born beauties wore. 

* This celebrated Circomnavigator> after furmoonfing Home* 
roui difficalties» and efcapbg many dangers, was at length flaxn 
by the inhabitants of Owhyhee, a little ifland in thePacific Ocean. 

T 2 Ceafc 
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Ceafe thefe to pleafe ? Philofophy attends 
With arts where knowledge with diverfion blends; 
The Sun's vail fyftem in a modd ihowsi 
Bids the clear lens new forms to fight expofe^ 
Cenftrudsmachines^ whofe wond'rous powers declare 
The effe£fcs of lights and properties of air ; 
With whirling globes excites ele£tric fires^ 
And all their force and all their ufe inquires. 
O Nature ! how immenfe thy fccret ftorc. 
Beyond what ev'n a Priestley can explore ! 

Such j Friend^ the employments may his time divide, 
Whom rural (hades from fcenes of bufinefs hidcj 
While o'er his ear unnotic'd glide away 
The noife and nonfenfe of the palling day*! 

* A fhort Epiftle, partly on the fam6 plan as the foregoing^ 

wai, fome years ago, inadvertently fuffered to appear in a Col- 

leAion of Poems, by Several Hands, pabli/hed by G. Pearch« 

^Such lines of that Piece u were thoagkt worth prcfervatioil* 

^^it here retained. 
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PAINTING. 



T J 



The Author had conceived a defign of wntii^ ^ pretty eXf 
tenfive Poem on the fubjed of Painting, long before Mu 
Hayley*s ingenious ^^ Poetical Epiftle to an Eminent Painter'^ 
appeared. That performance anticipated and precluded part 
of his intended Work, but feemed not to render the (uo* 
preilion oPthe following Lines neceflary. 
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A N 

f:SSAY ON PAINTIWG. 

TO A YOUNG ARTIST. 



T^ ROM funny Adrians fca-furrouridcd towefi^ 
From Tybcr's yalcs and Arno's viny bowers^ 
The Mufe of Painting feeks Britannia's plain^ 
And leads to Thamcs's bank her favourite train: 
There, where a nation's wealth her dome has plac'd. 
With her kind Sifter's f Attic beauties gftc'd^ 
She, like lh» Spring, as liberal and as gay^ 
Bids her rich hand its annual ftorea difplay $ . 
And rtiimk Being glowing round the wtfls, 
from fccne to fcene the rapt attention C4l}s# 

f ArchitieatM. 

T 4 There, 
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There, where the Public gives the palm of praift, 
And only Merit to reqpwn can raife, 
Doubtlefs, ipy Friend, the juft ambition's thing 
To fee thy future works diftinguiih'd ihine. 
Hear then thy Poet's moqitory lay^ 
That hints nqt ufelcfs may perchance conveys 
No artift I, like Him of Gallia's (horc*, 
Whofe pencil praftis'd, ere he taught his lore^ 
Yet Tafte incites me others' works to view. 
And rifle a judgment haply not untrue. 

Where Painting's path my pleafing road to fame. 
The choice of fubjcdt much my care ihould claims 
His graphic power he fure bgt ill beftpws. 
Who beft ^ trifle's nice refenfiblance (bows. 
Tho' the rich tints fo finely blended fall. 
When carps and pheafants deck the rural hall^ 



• C. A. Do Frcfnoy, a well-known French Painter; aathor 
of a Latin poem, De Arte Graphical, 

That 
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That oft, like Zeuxis' grapes, they fcarcely fail 
To tempt to touch the feather or the fcale, — 
Yet not ev'n Elmer's* (kill can make us prize 
What every field or every pond fuppliesj 
Regret gives pain to view fuch wonderous art 
Tried on no theme that interefts the heart. 

The pride of Genius (hould thy hand reftrain 
From all that Life's inferior ranks contain fi 
Thy coqfcious pallet ne'er it$ hues (hould fparc 
To draw a fportfman's hound or racer's -mare j 
Nor thy reluftant crayon (loop to trace 
A fool's dull eye or villain's ill-mark'd face. 

* The Author maft here once for all remark, that whatever 
he may Uy refpedUng the works of any Painter, is folely the re- 
fult of impartial, though poifibly miftaken opinion. He cannot 
be mifled by friendihip; for, excepting a flight acquaintance 
with thofe amiable characters, Mr. Wed and Mrs. KaofTman, 
he has npt the pleafbre of knowing any Artift whofc name he 
)ias taken the liberty to mention* 

t This is meant only of fach obje£ls, when confiidered as the 
. principal fubjed of a pidore. Almoft every dafs of animals may 
be occafionally introdttced as ornaments in landfcape, and often 
{n ftiftpry. 

But 
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But deem not Portrait'3 gifts I meao fQ 
flight,— 
Portrait, the fource of many a pure delight! 
When Bards' or Sages' works our wiflies fire 
To fee their forms whofe minds we theri: admire^ 
The featured canvas full to view difplays 
Rcafon's deep calm or Fancy's glowing rays. 
When Beauty's charms their varied graces wear| 
Love's gentle fmile, or Mirth's vivacious air. 
The pleafing iipage ftrikes remoteft climes^ 
And goes unalter'd down to diftant times. 
When Peath's relentlcfs hand in duft has laid 
The fchool-companion, or the firft-lov'd maidj 
The father kind, with filial awe rcver'dj 
The tender mother, by her cares endear'dj 
When from our arms the darling child is torn^ 
Or when the hufband or the wife we mourn -• 
As on their pidure. many ^ glance we caft. 
Remembrance wanders to «thc yaailh'd paflij 

Our 
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Qvir thoughts o'er numberlefs minutiae roll^ 
And pain-mix'd pleafure foUces the foul. 
To Portrait's itudy fhould thy choice incline^ 
Ev'n there to aim at excellence be thinei 
And ifarive to reach the point that few can gain^ 
Preferye the likenefs^ yet the fpirit retain. 

Of Landfcape's province wide extends the range^^ 
From the deep vale and humble rural grange. 
To Cambrian heaths fublimely brown and bareS 
Or Alpine ice-points glittering white in air; 
Aiid not from Nature only fhe defigns, 
But 4iff<^r^nt parts of different fcenes combines i 
Or new creations of her own Ihe forms, 
JUumcs with funfhine, or involves in ftormsf. 



* That celebrated artift, Mr. Wilfon, has painted a fet of 
hitttdfal Views from Nature, in diflfcrent parts of Wales. 

t Thefe circumftances, termed by the Painters Accidents of 
flmmr$9 often agreeably diverfify landfcape. 



Fanyiliar 
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Familiar profpeds would thy hand beftow? 
Mark what our hay-fields and our hop-groundslhow} 
Where in neat rows the ruiTet cocks are feen. 
Or from tall poles depend feftoons of green; 
And long ftraight patlis in pcrfpeftive extendi 
And yellow fandhills clofe behind afcend*. ^ 

Nor fwceter contraft fure can meet the eye 
Than village lanes in vernal months fupply^ 
When amber clouds, in flcy of foft bright bluc^ 
Hang o'er the copfc juft crown'd with verdur? 

news 
Or where the orcl^rd's fun-gilt branches (pread 
Their bloom of white or faintly-blulhing red. 
The faireft fcenes, when peopled, look more fair, 
But thefe to people aflcs peculiar care: 
We wifh not here for Virgil's clafllc fwains, 
Kor Dryad nymphs light tripping o'er the plains i 

* For this imagery the Anthor is indebted to Mr. Walpole, 
^ho, in his Anecdotes of Painting, vol. iv. p. 65, propofes our 
hay-Eelds and hop-grounds as new fubje^s of landfcape. 

Nor 
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!Nor yet the grinning Hobbinols of Gay, 
Nor cottage Marians in their torn array : 
The ruftic life, in every varied place. 
Can boaft its few of beauty and of grace j 
From them fcleft the forms that moll may pleafc. 
And clothe with fimple elegance and eafe: 
Such forms in Smith's* delightful fpots we prize. 
And fuch in Sandby's pleafant fields arifc. 

The obfcrvant Artift much from travel gains; 
Increafe of knowledge well rewards his pains. 
Now his pleas'd eye o'er Tufcan profpe£h roves. 
Their funny corn-fields and their cyprefs groves^ 
Their roads, where fports from tree to tree the vine. 
And thro' broad leaves its chryftal clufters (hinefi 
Their white Cafines, with olive groves around; 
And glittering clifi^s with towns and caftles crown*d« 

• The late Mr. George Smith of Chichefier. 
f The hedgerow trees in Tnfcany are covered with rine««— « 
Vide Smollet'i Travels, roL ii. p. 46. 

Now 
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Now his plcas*d ftcp a wider circuit tries, 
Where Nile*s vaft flood on Egypt's level liesi 
While 'midft the tide tall palms their tops upreari 
And caufcways broad and cities fair appear** 
Now Indian climes he eaft or weft explores. 
Quits the dull faftory and the fandy (horesf. 
Climbs craggy hills, pervades romantic woods. 
Or winds along the cataradls of the floods; 
Thro' beafts and birds and infefts, fruits and flow'rSi 
In fliape and colour all diflinft from ows; 
Of ftrays o'er ifles that fpicy vales unfold, 
/Midft flcies of glory and 'midft feas of gold; 
Such flcies, fuch feas, as Hodges' pencil drew. 
And round the rocks of UliteathrewJ. 

♦ Vide Rollings Ancient Hiftory, iSmo. vol. i. p. 22. 

f Several of oor Artifts have attended to this circamflafice ci 
foreign fcenery. The ingenious Mr. George Robeitfon hai 
painted feveral fine romantic Views in Jamaica, which have 
been engraved. 

} Several beautiful Lasdfcapes, taken in different parts of 
the New Difcovered Iflands, hy Mr. Hodges, who attended 
Captain Cook in one of his Voyages, mnft be well remembered by 
thofe who attend the annual Exhibitions of the Royal Academy. 

6 Whatever 
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Whatc'cr wc copy, or whatever wc feign, 
Thro' all the piece one charafter (hould reign : 
When Claude's bright morn on Mela's precinfts 

dawns, 
What fweet quicfcence marks the groves and lawns ! 
How calm his herds among the ruins graze! 
How calm his curious peafant ftands to gaze* ! 
When bold Salvator under turbid Ikies 
Bids his fcath'd hills and blafted trees arife. 
Behind wild rocks bids his wild ftreams be loft. 
And from vaft cliffs fhews broken fragments toft; 
'Midft them no (hephcrds lead their flocks along. 
Nor village maidens feem to tune their fongj 
But folemn augurs flights of birds furvey. 
Or ftern-eyed robbers wait the paffing prey f, 

* Vide a betiitir«l Engraving;, by Vivtrtz, from a ^itid 
Pidure of Claade Lorrain, called the Morning, in which he ia- 
troduces himfclf drawing an antique temple on the bankjiof the 
Tyber, between Ponte Mola and Rome. 

t Vide SftlTEtor RoAi't Lindicftpes, engraved by Goupy. 
Seealfo Sir Jofhaa Reynolds's Difcourfei, p. 17$. 
♦ In 
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In RuBEKs' foreft, when the wounded boar, 
Plung'd inthcftrcam, attempts the further fliorc, 
How the fierce dogs retard his aukward fpeed! 
How the fierce hunters urge the ftraining ftccd! 
And eager one the winged arrow fends. 
And one firrii-fix'd the expeftant fpear protends*. 

To H iftory 's group, where pafllonM thought cxprcft 
Strikes kindred feelings on the gazer's breaft,— 
To Hiftory's group, the epic of thy art. 
Proceed we now, and what we can, impart. 

The mighty Mafters of Italian name 
All Rome, all Florence, and Bologna claim; 
Whofc frcfco forms ftill animate their walls, 
Whofe living canvas decks their domes and halls: 
What various powers for thefe their glory won. 
And what of theirs to chufe, and what to fhun, 

. * Vide Rnbens's Landfcape lof boar-hanting, engrared by 
Bolfwcrt, 

Illuftriouf 
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illuftrious Reynolds much in prqfe has told^ 
And marc my verfc pretends not to unfold. 
Thefc ftill thy ftudy but with caution make. 
Nor prize the pidturc for the Painter's fake; 
^Raffaelle himfelf, beneath himfelf oft fell^ 
And meaner hands' beft works his worft excel *• 

*Tis General Nature, in thy art and mine, 
Muft give our fame in future times to fhinc: 
Sublime and pathos, like the Sun's fix'd fiame^ 
Remain, and pleafe thro' every age the famci 
Humour's light fhapes, like Vapours in the Iky, 
Rife, pafs, and vary, and for ever 0y : 
Hogarth and Swift, if living, might deplore 
Half their keen jokes, that now are jokes no more* 



* For this afTertion the Author has the higheft aathority, 
ynz. that of Sir Jofhua Reynolds. '* I have no defire/' fays he» 
*' to degrade Raffiielle from the high rank he defervedly holds ; 
" bat» in comparing him with himfelf, he does not appear to me 
*' to be the iame man io Oil as in Frefco/'— ]>ifcoQrfes, p» 165* 

U What 
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What Truth's rich page of real event fupplics, 
What Fancy's powers of fabled aft devife. 
Before thee lie — but where the field fo wide. 
There Judgment's hand Sclcdlion's ftep miift guide. 

To Horror's forms the mind averfion feels. 
To Spaniolet's* flay'd faints and torturing wheels; 
Nor praife for naufeous images we win. 
For Spenser's Error, or for Milton's Sin* 

Mythology, that Greek enchantrefs, long 
I las reign'd the idol of the painting throng: 
But Reafon's thought difdains Ovidian dreams 
Abfurd, of nymphs transformed to trees and ftreams; 
And Virtue Homer's wanton gods abhors. 
With all their lewd ampurs and all their idle wars. 

* Spaniolet. Giofeppe Ribera, a native of Valencia in Spain. 
He was noted for painting horrid fubje£ls ; fuch as Prometheus 
with the Vulture feeding on his liver ; Ixion tortured on the 
wheel; and St. Bartholomew with the (kin flayed from his body 
—Vide Drydcn*8 Tranflation &f Frefnoy, p. jja. 

The 
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^hc Battfe's cohfli£ts ample fcopc beftoWy 
^he cfFc6ls of fury, fear, and pain to (how; 
As different features thefe unlike exprefs. 
The contrail's force affefts us more or lefs. 
But here Confulion holds his crowded reign^ 
And the tir'd eye attempts to reft in vain; 
And o'er the fcene Humanity complains. 
Where mangled corfes lie, and blood the land 

diftainsk 
When in the fore-ground kings or generals ftand, 
Diredfc the attack, or head the charging band. 
Their graceful forms we unconcerned furvey. 
Who fight for conqueft, or who fight for pay: 
Nor in their poftures can there much be prais'd^ 
Their piftols levell'd, or their fauchians rais'd^ 
And to dull famenefs here fo oft we fall. 
That who beholds one piece, beholds them alL 

But War*s dire field, not all confined to thefe. 
Affords us often incidents that pleafcu 

U a For 
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For oft the Hiftorian's^ oft the Poet's art. 
Can wia our wifhes on fome hero's parti 
His country oam'd> his place and parents knowOf 
Our bufv thought his perils makes its own. 
To fierce P£lid£S^ 'midft Scamander's waves. 
When young Lycaon's voice for pity craves *; 
The Chiefs ftern brow, and lance fufpeaded high, 
The Youth's bent knee and deprecating eye. 
Not West's rich pencil need difdain to trace. 
Or Romnby's ftroke with glowing colours grace. 
When DiTHYRAMBUs, on Oeta's plain. 
Mourns the brave Perfian whom his hand has flaln, 
Nor marks his danger from the approaching foe. 
Nor his bold friend prepar'd to ward the blow^ 

• Vide the Iliad, book xxi.— This dory of Lycaon is perhapsone 
of the moil affie&ing paflkgesin the whole Poem. Vide Pope's Note, 
vol. V. p. 208. of his Tranilation. The coantenance of Achil- 
les, at the moment when the death of Patrodus, occurring to 
. his thought, determined him to kill Lycaon> would aCord a fiae 
exprei&on ; 

«* Talk not of life or ranfom, he replies 1 
*' Patrocliu dead, whoever meets me dies." 

In 
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In one what grief, in one what vengeful rage. 
In one what ardour^ might the fight engage*! 

The gentle Kauffman's traits can befl: declare 
The fcntimental feelings of the Fair, 
When foft Erminia in thefylvan Ihadc 
Leaves Tancred's name on every tree difplay'df j 
Or kind Louisa pens the friendly fcroll. 
To footh the mournful fitter of her foul J. 

^ Vicle Leonidasy book viii. h 355. 

" He ended, ruihing farioas on the Greeks 

" Whoy while his gallant enemy expir'dy 

** While Hyperanthes tenderly received ' 

<* The laH embraces of his gafping friend, 

** Stood nigh redin'd in fadnefson his fhield, 

*« And in the pride of ii€tory repinM. 

*' Unmark'd his foe approach'd. Bat forward 

*' fprung 
<* Diomedon* Before the Thefpian yoath 
«• Aloft he raised his targe——" 

f Vide Taflb's Jerafalem Delivered, 

{ See Emma Corbett, an interefling novel, by Mn & L 
Pratt, Vol. i. Letter 34. 

Uj The 
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The fame fkiU'd hand more ftroog exprefiion triesi 
AtEDWARD'sfeetwhenWoopviLLE'sdaughterlies^H 
Ofj ^midft the admiring weeping train aroundj^ 
Foq4 Ei-SANORa fucks the poifon'^d wovndt* 
Delightful Arti(^! — Grace her pencil guidesj^ 
And Delicacy o*er its ftroke prefides } 
The immortal Swans, appointed to redeem 
Genius and Worth from Lethe's lilent ftream, 
Pleas'd with their charge fhall bear her medair^ 

name 
To the fair Prieftefs of the fane of Fame J. 

Such tender fubjcfts, if thy choice they gain. 
Enough for thee as yet untouched remain, 

* See the Hory of Elizabeth Grey, daughter of Sir Richan^ 
Woodville, fuing to Edward IV. for reftitution of her lands.— . 
Rapin, vol. i. p. 6ei. 

t The well-known ftory of Eleanor of CafUle, q^aeen of 
Edward J., fucking the poifon from her hufband's arm, when, 
he was wounded by an aflaffin in Palefiine. 

X See a Painting of Mrs. Kauffioian's, from a pafTage in 
Arioflo, where fwans are introduced bringing the names oC 
ingenious perfons, infcribed on medals^ to a nymph who depo- 
fits th^m in the Temple of Faqof. 
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TvTow from the page of Richardson beftow 
On Clementina's face the lines of woe; 
Or let fweet Harriet's livelier beauty wear 
The Ibul-fraught eye and apprehenfive air; 
Or draw the proud Olivia's rage-flu(h'd charms. 
When the calm Hero feiz'd her deadly arms; 
And paint that Hero, firm in trial prov'd, 
Unaw'd by Danger, and by Vice unmov'd*. 
To Sterne's foft Maniac let thy hand impart 
The languid cheek, the look that pierc'd his heart. 
When to her Virgin Saint the vefper {ojig (he rais'd. 
Or carneft view'd him as he fat and gaz'df • 

Mark, 

• The Hiftory of Sir Charles Grandifon, vol. Iv. p. lySm 
The interview between Grandifon and Olivia, at the inftant of 
his feizing her poniard, would make a noble pidlure. This 
work of Richardfon's abounds with fine fituationrs Brookes'i 
Fool of Quality, and the Adventurer of Hawkefworth, are alfo 
books worthy the perufal of an artill who wiihes for choice of in- 
terefting incidents. 

f This fubjedt has been attempted by feveral ingenious 
artifts, who have given ytry j^eafing figures) but perhaps 
none that convey the prccife idea of Sterne. This author 

U 4 being 
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Mark, if thou caa'ft^ Philanthropy divine^ 
That fwcUs the brcaft and bids tlye features (hinci 
When the tear gliftening ftarts from Toby's eyes 
Fix'd on the couch where poor Lb Fevrb dies. 

The Grecian claflics' venerable lore 
I fee thee Cfften diligent explores 
What Homer's Mufe to Chian cities taught^ 
Or Pity's Pricft* to Athens' audience broughti. 
Methinksj now rifing from thy plaftic hand^ 
Troy's hoary Monarch fliall a fuppliant Hand j^ 
To ftern Achilles all his griefs explain, 
4^nd afk his Hector's corfe> nor afk in vainf. 



t>etiig mendoned, a trite obfenratioii muft be indulged, vis^ 
That there probably nevel- was a more ftriking inftance of mif* 
application of talents than in him. With fuperior powers for 
the pathos, he chofe to defcend to ribaldry, that affix>nted the 
tafle and corrapted the morals of the Pablic What pity that tha 
gold had not been feparated from the drofi, and the latter a>a«^ 
figned to that oblivion it fo richly merits ! 

• Euripides. 

t Vide the Iliad^ book xxir. 

Now 



\ 
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Now Jove's kind Son to Thebcs's forrowinjjKing 
Shall his reftor'd unknown Alcestis brkig; 
APMETU3* cyc3 his anguiiH'd thoughts declare. 
And turn difguftcd from the proiFcr'd Fair*, 

The Dvk Sublime of extra-natural fcenes 
The vxilgar magic's puerile rite demeans s 
Where hags their caldrons fraught with toads prcparo. 
Or glide on broomfticks thro' the midnight air. 
Chained on the rock let bold Prometheus lie. 
And caft wild looks> upbraiding, to the iky fi 
Bid Milton's Satan from the burning deep 
Call his wide legions, (lumbering on the deep; 
Or Camoens' Spirit of the Cape upraife^ 
And ihow hini only by the lightning's blaze i 

* Vide the Alcefiii of Enripidet. Hercolet rdtorei.tolife 
Alceftu, the deceafed wife of Admetuf, and bringt her to hcf. 
liiiibtiidy difgnifed with a veil» and repreieoted a« a ftraogtrs. 
whom Admetos, in the height of diftrefs for the loft of Us be^ 
lo¥ed confortA refnfes to admit into hit palace* 

f S^ the Prometheof of ^fchyltti. 

Or 
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Or place fad Hosier's Ghoft amid the tide. 
Where by the pale Moon anchored navies ride *. 

O where is He, whofe thought fuch grandeur gave 
To bold FiTzwALTER and the barons brave. 
When, rang'd in arms along their Thames's ftrand, 
They fnatch'd their charter from a tyrant's handf ? 
Thro' all the fccnes his rapid ftroke bcftow'd, 
Rosa's wild grace and daring fpirit glow'd^ 
In him^ah loft ere half his powers were fhown!— ' 
Britain perhaps an Anoelo had known! 

Wouldft thou his honours emulous purfue, 
And give the Patriot Energy to vicw^ — 
Deep in the gloom of Dalecarlia's mine. 
Bid Freedom's flame in Vasa's vifage fhine J| 

• See that admirable Cong, intitled Hofier's Ghoft; by the 
Aathor of Leonidas. 

t Vide the late Mr. Mortimer's Pi£iiire of King John dellrer- 
ing Magna Charta to the Barons. That ingenioas Artift's ob* 
vioas powers of imagination promifed the attainment of a high 
degree of excellence in his profeflion. 

I Brooke's Guftavus Vafa, a^ i. fc. 2. where GuIUvos difco* 
vers himfelf to Anderfon and Arnoldus in the copper-mipes.of 
Dalecarlia. See another fine fubjeflin the fame Tragedy, a^ ir« 
fcene xu 

The 



O N P A I N T I N G. a99 

The pafs of fam'd Thermopylae difplay, 

And Sparta's Monarch's port auguft pourtray*. 

For Pontiffs anctfor Kings, the Painter^s (kiU 
From Sacred Story toils their walls to fill| 
Where'er we turn, its fubjefts ftrike the eye. 
And few untried are left fqr us to try. 
Yet who has Jepthah'$ matchlefs woe expreft. 
By his lov'd Daughter's fudden fight diftreftj 
Or (hewn the Patriarchs, ftruck with wild amaze. 
As Qii the Viceroy's hidden cup they gazef ? 

* Vide Leonidasy book x. where the Hero of the Poem k- 
peats to the affembled council the meffage of Arge&ts ; while 
Alpheusy at the fame inftant, brings news of the Per/ians having 
pafled the Upper Strait. This would make a noble pidure; 
the dauntlefs appearance of the Greeks might be well contrafted 
with the fear and fhame of the ambaiTador of Xerxes.— -The 
Banquet of Meliifa, Prieflefs of the Muf^s, where Leonidas and 
^fchylus are fuppofed prefent, book vii. is another fine fubjed. 
Such pidures would hardly be popular; but to fome minds they 
would afford lingular pleafure. 

f The Author does not recolledk feeing or hearing of any ce« 
lebrated piAure on thofe intereiling fubjedb, of Jepthah's re* 
turn, and the difcovery of Jofeph's cup in the fack of Ben- 
|amin« 

Or 
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Or who, when Israel's hofts on Edom's plsun 
Defpairiog lie,— a thurft-affli£ted train! — 
Has bade the Prophet and his niinftrel ftand. 
And call new waters o'er the burning fand* ? 
When David's chiefs, with generous thought in* 

fpir'd. 
Bring the clear wave his fickening foul defir'di 
What dignity might to his aft be givca. 
The pure libation pouring out to Heaven f I 

No more of Theme; Defign muft now fuccecd— 
The mind's ftrong pi£ture when we hear or read:|:i 
Where every perfon finds his proper place. 
And turn of attitude and turn of face: , 

• Vide 2 Rbga, chap. iii. This fubjed would aflford t' 

rariety of noble expreffion in the diiferent charaders of th^ 
KingSf the pioos confidence of Jehofaphat, and the defponding: 
ansdety of Jehoraoit the diilrefs of the foldiertt and theentha- 
^afm of Eliflia. The dreams of water might appear in the dif. 
lance, feeminglyniible only to the Prophet^from hisfitaation4 

f 3 Samoel^ chap, xxiii. 

t See Sir Joihua Reynolds's PiTcourrcs, p. 104. 

The 
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The Artift's powers in this muft greatly fail, 
Whofc figures point not out at once his talc*. 
When Lyftra's crowd around the Apoftles throngs 
And joyful lead the vidim ox along; 
A(k we the caufc, while He that caufe explains 
Whofc limb, late ufelefs, ftrength and ufc ob» 

tains t? 
When West's young Warrior, bleeding on the 

ground. 
His mournful group of martial friends furroundi 
Their gallant General inftantly we know. 
Their griefs, their cares, his life's importance ihowi 

^ ** That compofition maft be defeftive, which cannot, to a 
<* careful obfenrer, point out iu owa tendency 1 and ihoft ei*» 
" preflions moll be either weak or falfe, which do not in 
*' fome degree mark the intereft of each a&ot in the 
'' drama." — Webb's Inqoiry into the Beauties of Paintings Pit- 
face> p. 8. 

t Vide Raffaelle's St. Paul and Barnabti at Lyftra. For the 
above obfenration and defcriptioa the Author it indebted 10 
the ingenioot ^* Jn^niry iato the Beaatiet of Paintingt" 
p. 180. 

S Quebec's 
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Quebec's proud tower, the encountering troops be* 

tween. 
In diftant view difcriminates the Icene •* 

As in the Drama all events fliould tend 
' In couHe unbroken to the purposed end; • 
So muft the Fiftufe's bufinefs ftill maintain 
The fame connective unity of train. 
When Copley's Youth, fwift-ftruggling thro* ttic 

wave. 
The anxious boatmen drain each nerve to fave; 
As ftrives the ravenous ihark to reach his pre/i 
One lifts the javelin to arreft his way; 
And now, as near his dreadful jaws expand. 
One calls the cord, and one extends the hand : 
What care, what pity, mark their eager eyes! 
What hopes, what terrors, in our bofoms rifef ! 

• Vide Weft't celebrated Piaure of the Death of General 
Wolfe, engraved by Woollett. 

t Sie Mr. Copley's Pidare of a Youth refcaed by Sallofs 
from a Shark in the Harbour of the Havanaah, There is a fifle 
Mezxotiato of this Piece by Green. 

The 
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The (kilful Painter, at whofe option lie 
'ofitions various, fails not all to try; 
^nd thofe prefers, where every part the beft 
\.ccordance keeps, illuftrating the reft, 
3y different modes effeft he oft obtains; 
To one Chief Figure now the attention gains; 
^ow force on Second Charafters bellows, 
\nd all his meaning by refleftion (hows ; 
Mow thro' the Whole, each rank, and fex, and age, 
Dnc common ruling paflion bids engage. 

When Raffaelle's Saviour from the tomb 
afcends. 
Such majefty and grace his prefence blends. 
That the fix'd eye contemplates him alona, 
N^or heeds the aftonilh'd guards around him thrown*. 

When Vandyke's General, whofe vidoriousfpear 
Sunk Perfia's pride, and check'd the Goth's career, 

• Raffaelle's Piaure of the Refurreaioii of Cbrift, en^ 
^aved by Vivarez and Grignion from a Drawing of Daltoo. 

Of 
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Of fcrvicc paid with indigence corhplains^ 
And fightlefs ageT>n daily almsfuftains; 
As the young Chief the a^efting fcene furveysi 
How all his form the emotion'd foul betrays! 
* O thus has Fortune for the brave decreed? 
' Of toils and dangers this at lall the meed* ?' 

When Rome's fair Princcfs, who from Syria's fliorc 
Her late-loll Confort's facred a(he^ bore. 
With fteps flow-moving o'er Brundufium^s ftrandi 
Meets herlov'dfriends— a numerous mourningband-^ 
Her gentle frame no geftures rude difgrace> 
No vulgar grief deforms her beauteous faces 
Her downcaft eyes immoveable remain, 
Fix'd on the urn her careful hands fuftaiAr 
The widowed mother, by her garment's foldsj 
Ciofe on each fide each tender offspring holds i 
While Melancholy all the train o^erfliades. 
Of hoary warriors and of blooming maids i 

* Vide the Belifariiu of Vandyke ; engraved by Goopj and 

fitotin. 

And 
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And all their breafts with pity feem to heave. 
And for the dead add for the living grieve*. 

The Great Sublime with energy to exprefs 
Exert thy utmoft power, nor fear excefa* 
When Paflion's tumults in the bofom rife. 
Inflate the features, and enrage the eyes^ 
To Nature's outline can we draw too true. 
Or Nature's colours give too full to view ? 
Did Reynolds' hand with force too ftrong difcloif 
Thofe looks that mark the unutterable woes> 
When UooLiNi the wretch inprifon lies. 
And hears his dying children's piercing cries. 
And while fell Hunger haunts the imperviouf 

walls. 
And one by one the fuffering vi£tims calls^ 

* This capital Pi£lure of Agrippina landing at Brundnfinn, 
with the aihea of Gemanicus, is, in the Anthor's opinion^ one 
of Mr. Weft's moft j^eafing compofitions. There u a beaotifsl 
Print of it hy. Earloni. 

X Invokes 
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Invokes the lightning's bolt thofe walls to rend. 
Or earth to open, and his mifcrics end*? 

Our Bards indeed, I own, here often fail. 
And fpoil with bombaft and conceit their tale; 
Their heroes ratdt in many a curious drain 
Of thought, that none could think in anger or id 
pain. 

Celeftial fccnes ^ith caution muft be tried. 
Where Knowledge fails, and Fancy fole can guide: 
The Great Firft Caufe no form reveals to fight. 
We mark his prefcnce by excefs of light f; 
While angel Ihapes at cafe on wing remain. 
Or on thin clouds their airy fteps fuftain* 

* Vide sir Jofliua Reynolds's excellent Piflure of Count 
Ugolino and his Children in the Dangeon; where they were 
confined and ftarved to death by the archbifhop Paggieri. Thit 
csrcumftance is defcribed by the Italian poet Dante. 

f The Author could not here omit cenforiiig thepradice of 
fome celebrated Painters, who have prefumptuodly and abfurdly 
reprefented the Supreme Being in the fofm of an Aged Man. 

But 
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But tho^ fair Painting ! thus by juft defign^ 
ind ftrong expreflion^ much to pleafe is thine; 
f'ct not from thcfc thy utmoft praifcs rife, 
or ufeful moral oft thy work fupplies. 
V^hcn, 'midft Poussin's Arcadian vale fcrcnc, 
'he virgin's fculptur'd monument is feen, 
ind the fad fhepherd pointing feems to fay^ 
O Deaths no place is facred from thy fwayl' 
►ur mournful thoughts the well-known truth 

recal, 
'hat Youth and Beauty oft untimely fall*. 
In Carthage' plains when Marius meets the eye, 
.nd the ftern Prastor's mandate bids him fly; 
refli from the view the ftrong refleftion fprings, 
low ftrange the vaft vicilfitude of things I 

• Vide Pouffin's Piaare, called The Shepherds in Arcadia; 
(graved by Ravenet^ in Mr. BoydelPf Colleton of Prints : 
Ifo the Abbe Du Bos's Refle^ons on Poetry, Painting, and 
[nfic ; and Dr. Warton't ingenioos Eflay on Didadic Poetry, 
his Traoflation of Virgil. 

X 2 Rome's 
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Rcfme'i rival City to the duft depreft; 
Her haughty Conful there denied to reft* I 
When Perfia's Conqueror^ 'midft her female tntiii» 
Appears the chafte, the generous^ and hunoanc; 
His look^ his adion^ on themind imprefs 
The needful knowledge how to bear fuccefsf* 
Thus may thy Art, O Friend, for erer prove 
Of force, to Virtue, ^nd from Vice, to move! 
To Statefmen, thoughtlefs on the heights of 

pow*r, 
Mark Wolsiy*s fall, or Ihow his final hour; 
To Patriot eyes give Marvell's calm difdain. 
When IJanby urg'd the tempting bribe in vzinXi 



* There ts a fine Piaure of Mortimer's od this fabjea. Tht 
reply of Marius» to the mefTenger who came with orders for him 
to depart, was ncbly concife and affeding: ** Go, tell the Pnc- 
^* tor, thou haft fecn Marius fitting on the rnins of Carthage.*' 

t Vide Le Bran's Alexander in the Tent of Datina, engraved 
by EdeUnck. 

t See the Life of Andrew Manrell, in Cibber'a Lives «f Ai 
Poets. 

Or 
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Or bid the Inconftant her own doom deplore^ 
In the fad exit of the haplefs Shore*. 

Without the Entheus Nature's felf beftows. 
The world no Painter nor no Poet knows : 
But think not Mind in its own depth contains 
A fource of wealth that no difburfement drains: 
Quick Obfervation, ever on the wing> 
Home, like the bee, its ufeful (lores muft briogi 
From hills, and vales, and rocks, and ftreao^s^ and 

trees. 
And towns, and all that people thofe and thcfc^ 
From meaneft objcfks that may hints infpirc^ 
Difcolour'd walls, or heaps of glowing ftref . 
Care too befide thee ftill muft take her place. 
Retouch each ftroke, and polifh every graces 

* The interview between Shore and her Huflund, ia the lift 
fcene of Rowe's Tragedy, would afford a fine Pi£lart« 
t Vide Reynolds'i Difcourfes, p. 6i. 

X 3 For 
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For when we join not dignity with cafe. 

Nor thou canft painty nor I can write^ to pleafe. 

Perfe£tion's point the Artifl: nearefl: gains> 
Who with his work unfatisBed remains : 
Da Vinci's thought an excellence conceiv'd. 
That his eye mifs'd in all his hand atchiev'd*. 

The Clear-obfcure how happiefl: to produce. 
And what of various tints the various ufe. 
My lay to that prefumes not to afpire^ 
Nor with trite precept this thy ear fhall tire: 
CoREGGio's practice that defcribes the befti 
In Fresnoy's theory this we find expreft. 

No rude incongruence (hould thy piece difgrace, 
No motley modes of different time and place j 
By Grecian chiefs no Gallic airs be worn f j 
Nor in their hands be modern weapons borne^ 

* Vide Craham'i A^coant of Painters, in Diyden'fi Frefooyj 
p. 278. 
t Vide Rcynolda'f Difcourfci, p« S7. 

Nor 
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Nor mix the crefted helm and coat of mail 
With the vaft curl'd peruke, or pointed tail. 
And facred ever be the folemn fcene 
From bafe intrufion of burlefquc and mean; 
Nor in a Patriarch's or Apoftle's fight 
Set fnarling dogs and growling cats to fight. 

One caution further mufl: the Mufe impart j 
Shun Naked Form, that fcandal of Ihy art: 
Even Dryd^n blames them who refufe to fparc 
The painful blufties of the modeft: Fair. 
Let Decency her veil of drapery throw. 
And Grace difFufe its folds in eafy flow*. 

And now, my Friend, for Thee may Fortune 
find 
Employ congenial to thy liberal mind j 

• Vide Drydcn's Preface to his Tranflation of Frefnoy*8 Art 
of Painting, p. 22, Sec, where the licence of PainterSi in tht 
above refpcdt, is feverel/ cenfured. 

X4 Not 
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Not talks impos*d by powerj or chofeu for gain^ 
Begun relu&anty and purfued with pain. 
What warms the hearty the hand with force reveilsj 
And all that force the charm'd fpeftator feels: 
Por Genius^ piercing as the ele£tric flame^ 
When wak'd in one, in others wakes the fame. 
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The following Sonnets, and the Stanzas addrefled to 
Mrs. Macaulay, appeared in Pearch's Colle<5lion of Poems 
publiflied in 1770. The remaining Pieces arc now firft 
printed. 
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SONNETS. 

SONNET L 

APOLOGY FOR RETIREMENT. 1766^ 



WJ HYaflcs my Friend what cheers my paflingdajr. 
Where thefe lone fields my rural home incIore9 
That all the pomp the crowded City (hows 
Ne*er from that home allures my Heps away? 

Now thro* the upland fhadc I mufing ftray. 
And catch the gale that o'er the woodbine blows s 
Now in the meads on river banks rcpofe^ 
And breathe rich odour from the new-mown hay: 

Now pleased I read the poet's lofty lay. 
Where mufic fraught with ufeful knowledge flows; 
Now Delia's converfe makes the moments gay. 
The Maid for love and innocence I chofe: 
O Friend! the man who joys like thefe can tafta> 
On vice and folly needs no hour to waftc* 



•ft- 



316 S O 1^ N E T $• 

SONNET II. 

T^ DELIA. 1766. 



fT^HRICE has the Year its varied circuit run, 

And fwiftly, Delia^ have the moments flown, 
Since with my love for Thee my care begun. 
To improve thy tender mind to fcience prone. 

The flatteries of my fcx I, bade Thee fhun, 
I bade Thee fliun the manners of thy own; 
Fiftitious manners, by example won. 
That ill forlofs of innocence atone! 

Say, generous Maiden, in whofe gentle breaft 
Dwells fimple Nature, undifguis'd by Art, 
Now amply tried by Time's unerring teft, 
Howjuft the didates of this faithful heart; 
Which, with the joys thy -favouring fmiles impart. 
Deems all iu care repaid^ itfelf fupren>ely bleft! 



^'m 
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SONNET IIL 

ATTEH READING SHSNSTONE's SLSGIIS. 1766. 



rT^HEgcntlcSHENSTONEmuchofFortune'plain'd, 
Where Nature's hand the liberal fpirit gave^ 
Partial, her bounty flic too oft reftrain*d. 
But pour'd it full on Folly's taftclefs flavc. 

By her alike my humble prayer difdain'dj 
She ftern denies the only boon I crave; 
O'er my fields, fair as thofe Elyfian feign'd. 
To bid the green walk wind, the green wood wave. 

On the high hill to raifc the higher tower. 
To ope wide profpefts over diftant plains. 
Where by broad rivers towns and villas rife; 
Tafteprompts thewi(h,butFortune bounds thepowcr: 
, Yet while Health cheers, and Competence fuftains, 
Thefe more than all^ Contentment bids me prize. 
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SONNET IV. 

MEPIXBD TO LANOHORN£*S POETICAL WORKS. 1766. 



W Akghorne ! unknown to mc (fequeftcr'd Twain !) 

Save by the Mufc's foul-enchanting lay. 
To kindred fpirits never fung in vain; 
Accept the tribute of this light eflay. 

Sweet are thy fongs^ they oft amufe my day 
Of Fancy's vifions while I hear thee 'plain, 
V^hile Scotland's honours claim thy paftoral ftrainj 
Or Mufic comes o'er Handel tears to pay. 

For all thy Irwan's flowery banks difplay. 
Thy Perfian Lover, and his Indian fair; 
For all Theodosius' mournful lines convey. 
When Pride and Avarice part a n^atchlefs Pair; 
Receive juft praife, and wreaths that ne'er decay, . 
By Fame and Virtue twin'd for thee to wear. 
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S O N N E T V. 

TO BRITAIN. 1766. 



U ENOWN'D Britannia I lov'd Parental Land I 

Regard thy welfare with a watchful eye! 
Whene'er the weight of Want's afflifting hand 

Wakes in thy vales the Poor's perfuafive cry — 

4 

When wealth enormous ftts the Opprcflbr high^ 
When bribes thy duftile fenators commandj 
And (laves in office freemen's rights withstand; 
Then mourn, for then thy fate approacheth nigh! 

Not from perfidious Gaul or haughty Spain, 
Nor all the neighbouring nations of the main^ 
Tho' leagued in war tremendous round thy ihorc«-*^ 
But from Thyfelf, thy ruin muft proceed ! 
Nor boaft thy power; for know it is decreed^ 
Thy freedom loft, thy power ihall be no more I 
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STANZAS 

ON READING MRS. MACAULAY^S ill 6 TO AY Ot 
ENGLAND. 1766. 



fnp. O Albion's bards the Mufe of Hiftoly fpoke : 
< Record the glories of your native land, 

* How Powcr*s rude chain her fons* brave cfForU 

* broke, 

* And the keen fcouige tore from Opprcffion's hand. 



* Give to renown the Patriot's noble deeds; 
♦Brand with difgrace the Tyrant's hated namei 
* Tho' Falfehood oft awhile the mind mifleads^ 
' Impartial Time bellows impartial fame/ 



She 
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Shefaid; and foon the lofty lyre they ftrung. 
But artful changed the fubjcck and the lore; 
Of kings, and courts, and courtly flaves they fung. 
And glofs'd with vain applaufe their aftions o*er. 

The fervile ftrain the Mufc indignant heard j 
Anxious for truth, for public virtue warm. 
She Freedom's faithful advocate appeared. 
And bore on earth the fair Macaulav's form* 
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ELEGY 

IN THE MANNER OP HAMMOND; 

SVPP09BD TO HATE BEEN WRITTEN IN THE AUTHOH's 
GARDEN^ DURING A STORM. 1756. 



"OLOW on, yc Winds ! cxcit your utmoft ragr, 
Sweep o'er the dome, or thro* the forcft howl ! 
Could North with South, or Eaft with Weft eiigagf , 
What were their war to that within my foul? 

There adverfe paflions fierce contention hold. 
There Love and Pride maintain alternate fway. 
There fell Defpair's dark clouds on clouds are roll'd, 
And veil Hope's tranfient, faint, delufivc ray ! 

Too charming Sylvia! dear capricious Fair I 
What ftrangc perplexing change of mind is thine J 
No more thy fmiles V\\ truft, thy frowns V\\ bear; 
ru fliun the beauty that muft ne'er be mine ! 

Was 
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Was it for thee I formed this fair retreat. 
Bade thro* the grove the (mooth walk wind away, 
Adorn'd that walk with many a ruftic feat. 
And by thofe feats bade tinkling runnels ftrayi 

Along my funny wall the fruit-tree fpread. 
Upon my eves exposed the curling vine. 
Around my door the fpicy woodbine led. 
Beneath my window faw the jafmine twine? 

Blow oh, ye Winds! exert your utmoft powct-. 
Rage thft)* my groves, and bear down every tree ; 
Blaft the fair fruit, and crulh the blooming flower — 
For Svlvia's loft, and thefc are nought to me! 



Y % 
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THE AUTHOR TO HIS WIFE. 1776. 



TT^ KIEND of my hearty by favouring Heaven be* 

*• ftowM, 

My lov*d Companion on Life's various road! 

Now fix fwift years have wing*d their flight away 

Since yon bright Sun adorn'd our nuptial day-- 

For thy fwcet fmiles^ that all my cares remove. 

Sooth all my griefs, and all my joys improve; 

For thy fwect converfc, ever fram'd to pleafe. 

With prudence lively, fenfible with cafe; 
To thee the Mufe awakes her tuneful lay. 

The thanks of gratitude fincere to pay ! 
Thus long may Hymen hold for us his reign. 
And twine with wreaths of flowers his cafy chain ; 
Still may fond love and firmed faith be mine. 
Still health, and peace, and happinefs be thine t 
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STANZAS 

TTEN AT MEDHURST IN SUSSEX, ON THE AU- 
HOR's return from CHICHESTER, WHERE III 
AD ATTEMPTED IN VAIN TO FIND THE BURIAl,* 
LACE OF COLLINS. 



"A O view the beauties of my native land, ' 

O'er many a pleafing diftant fcene I rove; 
w climb the rock, or wander on the ftrand, 
trace the rill, or penetrate the grove. 

Tom Baia's hills, from Portfea's fpreading wavf^ 
fair Ciceftria's lonely walls I ftray; 
her fam'd Poet's venerated grave, 
xious my tribute of refpeft to pay*. 

Collins was born at ChichefiM-, died, and probably wu 

rred there. 

Y i 0'€f 
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0*cr the dim pavement of the folemn fane, 
'Midft the rude ftoncs that crowd the adjoining fpacc. 
The facred fpot I feck, but feek in vain; 
In vain I a(k — for none can point the place. 

What boots the eye whofe quick obfervaqt glance 
Marks every nobler, every fairer form ? 
What the fkill'd ear that found's fweet ch^^rms in- 

trance. 
And the fond bread with generous paflloiv warm? 

What boots the power each image to pourtray. 
The power with force each feeling to eyprefs ? 
How vain the hope that thro* Life's little day, 
The foul with thought of future fame cap ^lefsi? 

While Folly frequent boafts the infculptur*dtomb| 
By Flattery's pen infcribM with purchased praifej 
While Ruftic Labour's undiftinguifli'd doom 
Fond Frieod|hip'$ hapd records in buml>le phrafe; 

Pf 
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Of Genius oft and Learning worfe the lot; 
For them no care, to them no honour fliown*: 
Alive negkfted, and when dead forgot. 
Even Collins flumbers in a grave unknown. 

Flow, Lavant, flow! along thy fedgy Ihorc 
Bear the fraught veflel from the neighbouring main! 
Enrich thy fons! — but on thy banks no more 
May lofty Poet breathe his tuneful drain ! 

* TUs cafiue nay feen too general— perhaps it if fii* B«l 
aiuft it not be allowed that the Public U capricious in beflowing 
its honours? Does not Wcftminfter Abbey (how monumentr 
ereded to men» as poets, who had little or no title to the namfft 
while it contains no memorials of writen of far fuperior merit? 



'Y4 



318 MISCELLANEOUS PIECES. 
VERSES 

TO A FRIEND, PLANTING. 



TTJROCEED, my Friend, purfue thy healthful toil, 

Difpofe thy ground, and meliorate thy foil; 
Range thy youngplants inwalksjiOr clumpsjor bowers, 
Diffufe o*er funny banks thy fragrant flowers; 
Andj while the new creation round thee fpringSj^ 
Enjoy uncheckM the guiltlefs blifs it brings : 
But hope no more. Tho' Fancy forward ftray 
There fcenes of diftant pleafure to furvey. 
To expatiate fondly o*er the future grove. 
The happy haunt of Friendfhip and of Love; 
Know, each fair image formed within thy mind. 
Far wide of truth thy (ickening fight (hall find! 
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TO AN ABSENT FRIEND- 



TT 7HILE thou fiar hence on Albion's fouthcrn 

fliorc, 
Vicw*ft her white rocks, and hear*ft her ocean roari 
Thro* fcenes, where we together ftray*d, I dray. 
And think o'er talk of many a long-pad day. 

That favourite park now tempts my fteps again^ 
On whofe green turf fo oft at eaft we have lain; 
While Hertford's turrets rofe in profpeft fair. 
And my fond thought beheld my Sylvia there; 
And much the Mufc rehears'd in carelefs lays 
The Lover's fufFerings and the Beauty's praift. 

Thofe elm-crown'd field, now oft mywalk invite. 
Whence Lee's wide vale lies pleafant to the fight; 
Where,^ as our view o'er towns and villas roll'd. 
Our fancy imag'd how they look'd of old; 

When 
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When Gothic manfions there uprear'd their towers, 
Their halls for banquet^ and for reft their bowers. 

But, O my Friend! whene'er I feek thcfe fccncs 
Of lovely profpeds and delightful greens ^ 
Regardlcfs idly of the joys poffefs'd, 
I dream of days to come, of days more bleft. 
When thou with me (halt wander here once more. 
And we fliall talk again our favourite topics o'er. 

On rime's fmooth current as we glide along, 
Thus Expectation ever tunes her fong: 

* Fair thcfe green banks with gaudy flow'rets bloom, 

* Sweet breathe thefe gales, diffufing rich perfume i 
' Heed, heed them not, but carelefsly pals by, 

* To-morrow fairer, fwecter will fupply.' 
To-morrow comes— the fame the Syren's lay— 

* To-morrow fweeter gales, and flow'rets ftill more 

gay/ 
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THE shepherd's ELEGY; 

CCCASIONEP BY THE DEATH OF AN INOS-i 
NIOUS TRIENa. 



T TPON a bank with fprcading boughs o'erhung^ 
Of pollard oak^brown cltn, and hornbeam grcj^ 
The faded (em and ruflet grafs among^ 
While rude winds fwept the yellow leaves away* 
And fcatter'do'eF the ground the wild fruits layi 
As from the churchyard came the village throng» 
Pown fat a ryral bard^ and r^is'd his mournful fong. 

^ Nature's beft gifts, alas, in vain we prize! 
* The powers thatpleafe,thepowers that picture gain! 
< For O with them, in full proportion^ rifq 
^ The powers of giving and of feeling pain !. 
1 Why frQmmy breaftnowburfts thisplainfiiveftraia? 

* Genius, 
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* Genius^ my Friend ! with all its charms was thine, 

* And fenfibility too exquifite is mine ! 

* There low he lies!— that head in duft repos*d 

* Whofeaftive thought fcann'd every various theme! 

* Clos'd is that eye, for ever, ever clos'd, 

* Whence wont the blaze of fcntiment to beam! 

' Mute is that tongue, whence flowed the copious - 

* ftream 
' Of eloquence, whofc moral lore fo rare 

* Delighted and improved the liftening Young and 

' Fair. 

* Witnefs for me, ye rain-polluted rilhj 

* Ye defart meads, that one brown hue difplayj 

* Yerudeeaft-winds, whofc breath the dank air chills j 

* Ye hovering clouds, that veil the Sun's faint ray! 
' Witnefs, as annual here my fteps (hall ftray, 

« How his dear image thought fliall ftill recaU, 
^ And oft the figh Ihall heave, and oft the tear Ihall fall!' 

At 
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Ls ceafe the murmurs of the mantling pool^ 
ccafc the whifpcrs of the poplar fprajr, 
lilc o'er the vale the white mift rifcs cool 
the calm funfct of a fummcr's day— 
foftly, fwcetly ceas'd the Shepherd's lay: 
lile down the pathway to the hamlet plain 
turn'dj with lingering lleps^ the penfive rural train^ 
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6k tub 

IKdENtOUS ilit. JONIS'S SLECANt tJlAKStAtlOKS 
AVO IMITATIOKS OF SASTERN POETRT, A^^ 
»IS RESOLUTION TO DECLIKB TRANSLATING THl 
rSRSIAN PO£TS» 



rr^HE Afian Mufc, a Stranger fair! 

Becomes at length Britannia's carei 
And Hafiz' lays, and Sadi's ftrains^ 
Refound along our Thames's plains. 
They fing not all of ftreanis and bower s^ 
Or banquet fcenes, or focial hours; 
Nor all of Beauty's blooming charms^ 
Or War's rude fields, or feats of arms i 
But Freedom's lofty notes fincerc. 
And Virtue's moral lore fevere, 

But 
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But ah! they fing for us no more! 
The fcarccly-tafted pleafures o'er! 
For He, the Bard whofc tuneful art 
Can bcft their varied themes impart— 
For He, alas! the ta(k declines; 
And Taftc, at lofs irreparable, repines* 



HYMN FROM PSALM VIIL 



A LMIGHTY Pow'r! amazing are thy waysfi 
Above our knowledge, and above our praifel 
How all thy works thy excellence difplay ! 
How fair, how great, how wonderful arc they! 
Thy hand yon wide-extended Heav'n uprais'd^ 
Yon wide-extended Heav'n with ftars emblaz'd^ 
Where each bright orb^ finccTlme hiscourfe begun^ 
Has roU'd a mighty world, or (hin'd a fun: 

a Scupcn« 
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Stupendous thought! how (inks all human race* 
A point an atom in the field of fpacel 
Yet cv'n to us, O Lor a, thy care extends, 
Thy bounty feeds us, and thy powV defends; 
Yet ev'n to us, as delegates of Thee, 
Thou giv'ft dominion over land and fea; 
Whatever, or walks on earth, or flits in air; 
Whatc'erof life thewatVy regions bear; 
All thcfe are ours, and for th' extenfive claim. 
We owe due homage to thy facrcd name I 
Almighty PowV! how wondVous are thy ways! 
How far above our knowledge and our praife! 
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CO N C L U S I ON, 

TO A FRIEND. 






. v. 



w 



HEN erft the Enthufiaft Fancy's reign 



;* ;• -^^ Indulged the wild, romantic thought, 

•y 
>•' MThit.wander'd 'midft Arcadian vales, 

"* • . ' ^ • i > 

. \ •• iSiciliaii ftrcams, Arabian gales; 

»*Uv ,*Blcft dimes, with wond'rous pleafures fraughf, 

• v' i. -.'^ 5 w^^f pi??i^larcs, unalloy 'd with pain ! 



• •..7 . 



r: 



* • > . 



V^^n bbfervation's calmer view 
Remark 'd- the real ftate of things; 
WKatc-?r amufivc one obtain'd, 
..jf- - Wijatc'cT of ufc the other gain'dj 
*•*• > • To thee my verfe a tribute brings, 
'=•:'■".'' A tribute to thy friendfhip due. 






>:* .: Z Accept 
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Accept then this, nor more require: 
The Mufe no further ufk eflays; 
But 'midft the fylvan fcenes (he loves. 
The falling rills, and whifpering groves. 
With fmiles her labours paft fiirveys. 
And quits the fyrinx and the lyre*. 



• See the Frontifpiece. 
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POSTSCRIPT. 



THE Author, in the courfe of his literary 
enquirieSj has had reafon to believe that the 
produ6tions of fome writers have not unfrequently 
received very conGderable alterations and improve- 
ments from the bands of their friends. What he 
has been told pf others, may poflibly be fufpefted 
of himfelfj he tkcref<H^ takes the liberty to obfervc, 
that> although he has often derived advantage from 
the judicious remarks of a few kind acquaintance^ 
to whom his MSS. have been ihown, he is not 
indebted to thenri, nor indee4 to any perfon, for the 
infertion of a fingk liiip. 

From the Works of preceding Poets, Memory has 
fometimes fupplied l^im with turns of expreflion, 
whicbj at the inftaot of coiopofing, he imagined 
were his own; and at other (imes hp has happened 
on lines ufed by Writers^ wTiofe performances he 
had not then feen. Some inft^nces of fuch uncon- 
fcious plagiarifm, and accidental coincidence, are 
bere poiBte4 out, a« matter of curiolityi others 

Z 2 may 
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may poflibly cxift, though he is not apprized d 
them. 

Blows not a flow'rct in the enameird vale. 
Shines not a pebble, &c. 

Elegies Difcriptivi and Morale P* 29. 

Lurks not a ftone enriched with lively ftain. 
Blooms not a flower amid the vernal ftore. 
Falls not a plume on India's difiant plain. 
Glows not a Ihell on Adria's rocky fhore-* 

Sh£Nston£'s fVorksy vol. i. 8vo. p. 146. 

Perhaps Shenstone was indebted to Akenside: 

——-Not a breeze 
Flies o^er the meadow, not a cloud imbibes . . 
The fetting Sun's effulgence, not a ftrain 
From all the tenants of the warbling fliade 
Afcends 

Pkafuns of Imagination^ book iii. line 593. 

But claims their wonder and excites their praife. 

Elegies Defcriptive and Moralj p. 29* 
Provoke our wonder and tranfcend our praiie. 

Addison to Drydek, fForksy vol, 1. p. j* 

Or rear the new-bound (heaves along the lands. 

Elegies Defcriptive and idbral^ p. yji 

Or range my Iheavcs along the funny land. 

Hammond, £//^xiii« 1. 12. 

No 
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Ko more thofe noArils breathe the vital air. 

Elegies Defcripthe and Moraly p. 46* 

That while my noftrils draw the vital air. 

. Pope, Rape §fth Lock^ canto vr* 

In one fad fpot where kindred a(hes lie. 

Elegy written at Amwelly 1768, p. 53^ 
In one lone fpot their mouldering afhes lie. 

Mr. Keatb's Ruins ofNetky Abbey^ ^lf>^* 

Of clafEc lore accompanied my walk. Jmwelly p. 76. 
In fumptuous cars accompanied his march. 

Leonidas, book viiu 

And his wild eye-balls roll with horrid glare. 

Arabian Eclogue^ p. 135. 

And his red eye-balls roll with living fire. 

D&YDEN'i MeUager and Atalanta. 

And one forlorn inhabitant contain'd. 

Indian Eclogue^ p. I48. 
The cities no inhabitant contain'd. 

FawkesV Song of Deborah \ PoemSj p. lOO* 

Again he look'd, again he figh'd. Ode ii. p. 175, 

And figh'd and look'd— Dryden'j Alexander's FeajK 

There Poverty, grim fpeflrc ! rofe. Ode xxi. p. 228* 
Scar'd at the fpeftre of pale Poverty. 

Pope, Imitation ofHorace^ book ii. cpift. i. 

Each 
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Each paftoral fight, and every paftoral found, 

Defignedly imitated from Milton : 
Each rural fight^ each rural found.— -^ 

All pure as vernal bloilbms newly blown. 

EUgy mritten at AmwcUy 1768, 

All pure asbloflbms which are newly blown. 

Wm. BrowniV Britannia's Pafiwals^ vol. i. p. lOl* 

Dayies's Edition of Browne's Works was pub- 
lilhcd in J772. The Author had neycr fecn any of 
the old editions^ qor apy extract fron) them» 

Hade, brings my fteed fupreme in (Irength and grace, 
Firft in the fight, and fleeted in the chace. 

Arabian Eclogue^ p. 135, 

This Eclogue was written in 1777. In a volume 
of Poems by the ingenious Mr. Maurice, printed 
in 1779, the Author met with the following ncaf 
rcfcmblancc: 

Full fifty fteeds I boaft of Twifteft pace. 
Fierce in the fight, and foremoft in the race. 

In the Amoebaean Eclogue, intitlcd The Dbt 

scRiBERs, p. ioi> 102^ a part of the imagery bear^ 

6 a con? 



i^OSTSCRIPT. 
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tofiGderablc rcfemblancc to fomc dcfcriptions iri 
little coUcdtion of plcafing fonnets, by Mr. Bam- 
riDE, 1778; which collection the Author never 
w till after his own volume was printed. This is 
proof, that two writers, both painting from Na- 
re, will often unknowingly coincide very nearly in 
Icftion, arrangement, and expreffion. 
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liyitUn by tU jdihc Author, and fold, ly C. Dilly,- 
//; iL: Poultry. 

I. I)i;^cfts of the General Highway and Turnpike Laws, 
with llu.iuirks: ami an Appendix, on t'r.c Conftruclion and 
IVtfcrvation of Roads. 8vo. Price 6s. 

II. Obfervations on the prcfcnt St :tc of the Vagrant and 
Parochial Poor. 8vo. Price 2S. 
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